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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 
October 1993 
Dear children, 

When | was eleven years old, lead abouta lot of heroes in story books 
and | was thrilled by their adventures. But | also had a real hero right in 
front of me whom | admired. He was our school leader - a boy of great 
intelligence and abllty, who was popular with students and teachers alike, 

How | longed to reach his supreme height sometime in my life! 

Well... that was a long time ago, 

Before | wrote this down, | asked the eleven-year-old boy next door, 
who his hero was. 

“Well...” he responded, frowning In deep concentration, "Michael 
Jackson... eF.., 10... wait! Anil Kapoor... no, no! Sachin Tendulkar... er 
wait!" 

He thought a litle more deeply. 

"{ am really confused,” he replied after a while, "I like all of them 
equally. (He was a very fair fan’ you see!) Don't ask me questions like this 
uncle!” 


Love, 
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LETTER BOX LET 
LETTER 80x LETTE: 
LETTER BOXLETTE 





Dear Editor, 
© The article "Thiet At School’ (Sep. 
tember issue) was really marvellous, The 
ship of the four gitls Mythili, 
Sreclatha, Deepa and Anusha was scally 
exciting. Is ita real experience or just 














med 
made me 


deat friends? Whew Steelatha Was bl 
the way the other theve helped he 
‘excited. Do publish mote stories like this, 
M. Srividhya, aged 13, 

Coimbatore «41 








Dear Eaitor 

© Thinks a Jot for publishing my ex 
Dubbi's Babies", Dut 

anaged to get him two 








female rabbits, Their names are Eliza and 


Pickering and they ate pute white 





Dear Editor, 
© This is my frst tetee to Gokwlam. | 
want to send stories to you, How should T 
send? Please fe me kaow the procedure 


SOME SIMPLE RULES TO FOLLOW 
WHEN YOU SEND CONTRIBUTIONS: 
TO ‘GOKULAM, 


1. Give each article a clear heading In 
‘CAPITAL LETTERS. 
2, On each page of he article, write 
your NAME, AGE and ADDRESS. 


‘clearly in CAPITAL LETTERS, 
3. Wille the name of the article 
you ate sending (Purzle, Story, Joke, 
‘etc,) on the postal cover, on the 
let-hand comer. 





REMEMBER — all hese details help u 
‘and help you too! 








Dear Editor, 
DL Hike mystery serils like *Thire 
teenth Window" and "Waterview Hous 
Please do wot stop publishing these mystery 
serials, 











kant. Y, Bombay, 


Dear Editor, 
9% Gokulamis growing more and more 
and fascinating month after 
month. The September issue was exeellentt 

[Hiked each and every page of i 

My heartiest congeatlations! 

Murtuza, Madras - 600 001, 

Dear Editor, 





© Lam excited about by 





member of the Gokulam club, Will you 









‘admit me as a member? What Jo I have to 
do to become a member. 
S.Deepa, 
Cateutta. 
(There is no Gokulam Club, Deepa! All 
readers of Gokulam are a big gang of 





friends. fi) 
Dear Editor, 
20 Please donot publish inthe Penpals” 


Pages, addresses which were seat by he 
children two yearsago, Many may be fooled 
by writing fetes to them! For example, in 
the Sep. issue, 1 found two mames ~ K. 
Narayanan and K, Rangarajan of Hosur. 
“They are nowin Madras. Narayananwas my 
classtnate whew he was in Hosur! 








(Thanks for pointing out our mistake 
sari! We shall be more careful in fur 
re. Ed) 






Dear Ea 
2% Hove ‘Colour and Keep. think it 
fs better to send it fo you than 40 keep it 
s. You can judge the pictures and 

1 prize forthe best entry. 
Rajashree nged 11. 
(Please write your full address in your lt 
EA) 














ters, Rajashree 


Dear Editor 
20 The Seplember "93 issue was excel 
lent, 1 especially liked the story “Cousi 

from America’. “Dubbi's Babies’ was really 





sad. 
Sneha Moorthy, aged 12, 
Bangalore - $00 003, 

Dear Editor, 
22 Lama regular reader of Gokulam’ 





enjoy reading your magazine. In the Sep- 
tember 1993 is, in Pg. 46, in the column 


“Pucale tited “Match EM’, 1 found two 
mistakes. 
Potassium’ was speltas Potassium, and 


the formula of hydrochloric acid was given 
a HCL instead of Hel 





{wish “Gohulam 
mistakes 


{does not make such 








R. 





haradha, aged 12, 
Trichy «M4. 





We are now readers to “Gokula 
‘we send stories about “Apu and 
Roku"? 

‘Are we to deaw the pictures 100? 
Devaki Nisha, aged 10, 
“Guana Vidya, aed 10, 

“Thanjavur. 
welcome to send stories about 









ou 
Appia and Kukku. You cam send rough pic» 
tures if you like, Disney will redo them 10 
ook like real App and Kukku. 








Fd) 


Dear Editor, 

22 Tam very thankful 
for the poem “Who is it?" Our 
asked us lo write on “Our Mother”. 
Sindbura’s poet gave me many points I 
‘was pat up on our blletin board 

iranjan, aged 13, 
Mangalore - $60 019, 
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This is the story of two folk 
heroes of Tamil Nadu. The 
folk tale which was widely 
circulated in the northern 
districts of the state have 
been given a recorded per- 
manency by the former 
Chief-minister of Tamil 
Nadu, Dr. M. Karunanidhi in 
his book ‘Ponnar —~ 
Shankar’. This is an 
adapted translation from 
the book. 


‘olatha Gounder was the 

ing of Nelli - a small 
kingdom in the Northwest of 
‘Tamil Nadu. He had a son Nel 
liyangodan - a simple and in- 
nocent lad. Now, Kolatha 
Gounder was very worried 





THAMARAL 





about his son’s un-warrior-like 
qualities. 

‘What will happen to Nel- 
liyangodan if I die...2" he wor- 
ried. ‘Who will care for him and 
groom him for the throne?... 

Soon Kolatha Gounder was 
in his death-bed. He called his 
brother Chellatha Gounder to 
his side and entrusted Nelliyan- 
godan to his care. 

“Take care of my son, 
brother, and make him king 
when the time comes” said 
Kolatha Gounder, and very 
soon he died. 








hellatha Gounder had a 
son of his own. His name 
was Mandiyappan. 


KOLATHA 


‘MANDIYAPPAN  GoUNDBR. 
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‘Mandiyappan 
should be made king’ 
thought Chellatha 
Gounder. He drove 
Nelliyangodan away 
unkindly, in order to 
achieve this end. 
Nelliyangodan 
roamed the forests 
and hills adjoining his, 
kingdom, while Chel- 
latha Gounder and 
Mandiyappan_ won 
the support of Kali - 
the king of Thalayoor 


and strengthened 
themselves. 
he rough and 


tough forest life 
did Nelliyangodan a 
lot of good, He became 
a swift, agile and 
clever young man. He 
had broad shoulders and a 
handsome face, 

One day, alarming news 
reached Nelliyangodan - Man- 
diyappan, who had grabbed his 
throne was also going to grab 
his bride. Thamarai, 
Nelliyangodan’s own cousin 
‘was the bride chosen for him by 








ELLIYANGODAN GCHELLATHA GOUNDI 





the elders of the family. Nel- 
liyangodan was determined not 
to lose her to Mandiyappan. He 
rushed to stop the wedding 
ceremony. ‘To his surprise and 
delight, he saw Thamarai 
protesting and refusing to 
marry Mandiyappan. 

“[ shall marry Nelliyan- 
godan. It is he who is my 





" oS 











ER THALAYUR KALI 





promised groom since 
childhood. I love him” 
she said. 

‘Thamarai's decla- 
ration of love infused 
more courage into 
Nelliyangodan. They 
were married soon 
after, but were again 
driven away from| 
their rightful 
kingdom by the vil- 
lianous Mandiyappan, who by 
now was more enraged by 
‘Thamarai’s refusal to marry 
him, 


hamarai and Nelliyan- 

godan settled down on the 
southern banks of the river 
Amaravathi, By hard work and 
perseverance they acquired 
land and wealth. Their little 
town Kudaiyoor gradually ex- 
panded into a small kingdom. 
Nelliyangodan - once a simple- 
ton was now known as‘Kundru- 
dayan’, which means ‘King of 
the Hills’. 

Two sons were born to 
‘Thamarai. They were named 
Ponnar and Shankar. 
Mandiyappan's evil eye fell on 
the young brothers. He hatched 
a sinister plot to kill them. But, 
Rakkiyannan a faithful fol- 
lower of Nelliyangodan saved 
the children and sacrificed his 
own sons instead. Ponnar and 
Shankar grew up listening to 








tales of valour narrated by Rak- 
kiyannan, 


Ov: Ponnar and Shankar 
set out to explore the 
banks of the river Cauvery. At 
one point they saw two beauti- 
ful girls sailing in a little boat, 
‘The young ladies had with them 
two *Karagams which they 
were to set afloat on the river - 
as part of their religious tradi- 
tion. The girls were dressed 
beautifully - like Goddesses. 
While Ponnar and Shankar 
gazed at them, spell-bound by 
their beauty, the little boat was 
suddenly drawn away by a 
strong current. The girls’ faces 
turned pale with fright. 
Without the slightest hesita- 
tion. Ponnar and Shankar 
jumped into the Cauvery and 
‘swam after the boat. They 
~ quickly reached the girls. 
Ponnar saved one of them - 
Muthayee, and swam ashore, 
dragging the boat behind him, 
braving the deep and strong 
one 








coated pot canied an| 
otered ts God during temple festivals, 





currents. As he reached the 
shore a huge python entwined 
him in it’s coils. He fought the 
snake valiantly. His friend 
Veeramalai Sambu, killed the 
python and rescued him. 

Muthayee’s sister Pavaz- 
hayee was saved by Shankar. 
‘As he neared the river bank a 
huge crocodile came charging at 
him, baring it’s teeth’ Shankar 
held back Pavazhayee with one 
hand and fought the crocodile 
furiously with his right hand. 
Again, Veeramalai Sambu 
helped Shankar by spearing the 
corcodile to death. 

‘The two girls were amazed 
at the strength and courage of 
the brothers. Ponnar asked 
Muthayee to be his wife and 
Shankar sought the hand of 
Pavazhayee. 





ith the help of the Chola 
ing, Ponnar and 
Shankar won back the kingdom 





cota 9 


of Nelli from their uncle. But 
their enemies escaped. Ponnar 
and Shankar prepared themsel- 
ves for the final battle. Their 
well equipped army met the 
force of Chellatha Gounder and 
his allies, After fierce fighting 
Chellatha Gounder, his son 
Mandiyappan and chief ally 
‘Thalayoor Kali were defeated 
and killed by the brothers. But 
Shankar, the younger of the 
brothers was fatally wounded in 
the battle. Muthayee and 
Pavazhayee died of sorrow 
shortly after the death of 
Shankar. 

A thoroughly disillusioned 
Ponnar, was cheered up by his 
friends. “Your kingdom waits 
for you. Your people need you... 
Go and take up the reigns of 
leadership. Don't let your per-* 
sonal grief intervene in the dis- 
charge of your duties....” they 
said. 

These words worked like 
magic and Ponnar assumed his 
responsibility. He was a wise 
and kind administrator. 


=| bs this day, many tales 
about PonnarandShankar 
are told in the homes of Tamil 
people. In the villages, temples 
have been built for the deities of 
- Annanmar Samigal (Brother 
Gods) - Yes! it is Ponnar and 
Shankar the brave brothers of 
Kongu Nadu who aretoday wor- 
shipped as these deities. 








STORY 








t Cattappa and mouse 

Mousetty were great 
friends. As Cattappa and 
Mousetty went for a lo-ong walk 
one morning, they found a big 





bowl of eake on the way 

‘They ran up to the big bow! 
with great excitement. 

“Look Mousetty, what a deli- 
cious looking cake. Let us cut it 
in half and share it between 
us...” said Cattappa. 


But, Mousetty disagreed. 

“No Cattappa, let us not eat 
the cake now. Let us stow it 
away ina safe place, We can use 
it when times are hard and we 
have nothing to eat.” 

*O.K." agreed Cattappa and 
together they carried the cake 
tothe deep deep hollow of an old 
craggy tree. They put the cake 
safely into the hollow and 
sealed it up with some wet mud, 


















fier a few days, 

Cattappa 
wanted very badly to 
eat the cake. One 
night while Mousetty 
was fast asleep, Cat 
tappa woke up, and 
stealthily prowled up 
to the old hollow tree. 
He pushed open the 








mud seal and took out 
the lovely cake. 
Greedily he ate up the 
top half of it. Quickly 
he wiped his whiskers 
and put back the bot- 
tomhalfin the hollow 
He sealed up the hol- 
low again and 
sprinted back to bed 

Now, Mousetty 
had woken up in the 
middle of the night 
and found Cattappa missing. So 
he asked him in the morning, 
“Where had you been last night, 
Cattappa?” 

“Oh, I had been to visit my 
sister ‘Top Gone’. It was Top 
Gone's birthday you see....” 

“Why, I never knew you had 
a sister. And what a strange 
name she has....?" cried Mouset- 


ty. 














few more days passed, and 

Cattappa's desire for cake 
began to gnaw at him. 
He once again made a 
stealthy visit to the 
hollow tree and ate a 
half of the remaining 
cake. 

This time too, 
Mousetty found out 
about Cattappa’s es- 
capade and asked him 
where he had been. 

Cattappa replied 
that he had been to 


his sister ‘Half Gone’s' wedding. 
The innocent Mousetty was 
quite satisfied with the reply. 


Sx: Cattappa made a third 
‘isit to the hollow tree and 
gobbled up all that was left of 
the cake. This time when 
Mousetty asked him about his 
midnight jaunt, Cattappa said, 
“I had been to my sister Full 
Gone’s wedding anniversary 





jh!” said Mousetty. “So you 
sters and you have 





have three 





never spoken to me about 
them...” 

“Yes, so what if I haven't” 
replied Cattappa rudely. 


A™ weeks later, Cattappa 
nd Mousetty had nothing 
to eat, Mousetty remembered 
the bowl of cake and called to 
Cattappa to walk with him to 
the hollow tree. Cattappa went 
along with an air of innocence. 
Mousetty pushed open the 
mud seal of the hollow and 
peeped in. To his horror, there 
‘was only an empty bowl in the 





dark, deep hollow. Now, 
Mousetty guessed easily what 
Cattappa had been upto. 

“You... you.... lousy scamp! 
You have tricked me...” cried 
Mousetty. 
lost! Silly mouse!” cried 
tappa and rushed at him 
h claws stretched out. 
Mousetty fled for his life. 

Mousetty and Cattappa be- 
came bitter enemiesand all cats 
and mice remain enemies even 
today! 











V. Krishnan, 
Kovatty, Kerala, 





POETRY 











RAINY SEASON 


Here is the merry season 


‘The rain showers and showers. 


Lots of slush and puddles 


People running around in a muddle. 


‘Trees sway to the wind 
Birds shiver and flap wings. 


Children love to get wet 





While their parents fume and fret. 


‘Atishoo.... Atishoo' they sneeze 
‘Their noses sniff and wheeze 


For doctors its a busy season 
‘This wot and rainy season 


S. Ramya, aged 12, Bangalore - 560 003. 
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EXPERIENCE 


CONFUSION IN THE COMPUTER ROOM! 
















I: was Thursday and as usual our computer practicals 
were going on. As soon as my turn came, I sat down at 
the computer and got working. 

‘After I had finished my work, my friends who awaited 
their turn at the computer came over. A mild surprise 
awaited them. The computer would not work! The 
tubelights and the fans were all working but the 
computer's monitor remained blank as a clean slate! 
‘After trying again and again they went up to our 
computer instructor and explained the situation, 

By then someone discovered that the mainfeed wire 
connecting all the terminals in the room, had got dis- 
engaged from the socket. 

‘The teacher who fixed the wire was quite furious. She 

wanted to know who had been up to mischief. 
Suddenly I remembered! As I rose from the seat after 
finishing my computer practical lessons, my legs had 
momentarily got entangled in the mainfeed wire. As 1 
pulled them out, the wire must have got disengaged from 
the plug point. 







Towned up to our teacher and got scolded mildly. The 
experience took quite sometime to forget! 


P. Sasanka, aged 13. 


Abeta snt cheese 
sandwich, we seldom stop 
to think about how bread or 
cheese is made. What gives it a 
spongy softness....? How is milk 
made into cheese? 

Well, the softness and 
porous quality of bread is 
tained by adding yeast to the 





* Uselulin ne manutacture of read 








dough. It is again yeast that 
brings softness to creamy cakes 
and steaming idlis, and con- 
verts rich milk into yummy 
cheese, 

‘Yeast is amicro-organism — 
that is—a teeny weeny form of 
life. Micro-organisms are found 
almost everywhere on earth. 

They cannot be 

seen by the naked 

eye. (Any object 
which has a 
diameter less than 
D.1mm cannot be 
seen without the 
help of a micro- 
scope.) 

There are a 
number of other 

ful micro-or- 
ganisms like 
Bacteria, 

















yeast 
which we know are 
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the cause for infectious dis- 
eases, are harmful micro-or- 
ganisms. 


o-organisms were first 
discovered by a Dutch 
merchant -Anton Van Leeuwen- 
hoek. In 1676 this curious man 
began to explore the microbial 
world with the help of simple 
microscopes that he himself 
constructed. He described and 
recorded the structure of 
protozoa, algae, yeasts and bac- 
teria, When he sent his findings 
to the Royal Society of London 
he wrote, ‘the motion of animal- 
cules in the water was so swift 
and so various, upwards, 
downwards and roudabout, 
that it was wonderful to see.” 

























Micro-organisms that enter 
food articles, can spoil them and 
make them unfit for eating. 
But, certain micro-organisms 
d in the right way in right 
quantities can act as preser- 
vatives that will keep food 
from getting spoilt. It was Louis 
Pasteur who did pioneering 
work in fermentation technol- 
ogy and invented a preservation 
method 
Nearer home, we use fe 
mentation technology in cover 
ing milk into curd. The 
nicro-organisms in a spoon of 
curd can convert a whole bow! 
of milk into curd. It is only by 
adding the right quantity of 
curd toa given quantity of milk 
table temperature, that 
we get sweet curd. If the milk is 
‘00 hot it will curdle and get 
t; if too much curd is adde 













* Lovie Ponto 
to the milk, it results in making 
the curd frothy and sour. 

‘This seomingly simple tech- 
nology of fermentation has been 
well researched and it’s use has 
‘extended to many fields. 

This technique is now used 
in food and beverage preserva- 
tion as well as in the manufac- 
ture of drugs and medicine 
chemicals and fibres. It is also 
used in many industrial proce- 
dures. For example, when yeast 
isused in fermentation of sugar, 
it produces a substance called 
ethanol, Ethanol in turn is used 
as a solvent in chemical in- 
dustries and as a fuel to run 
automobiles. 





the success of agriculture 

depends on the support of 
many millions of micro-or- 
ganisms found in the soil and 
the environment. Micro-or- 
ganisms help to break down or- 
ganic wastes and aid plants to 
get their nutrients from the soil 





Some micro-organisms kill in- 
sect pests. It is much better to 
use micro-organisms instead of 
chemical pesticides. Chemical 
pesticides have many harmful 
effects. They affect the quality 
of grain and also the environ- 
ment. Micro-organic pesticides 
are environmentally safe and 
economical too. 

Bio gas which is a fuel 
generated from cow-dung, is, 
produced by the action of 
anaerobes (bacteria which can 
live in the absence of oxygen) on 
the dung. 


hen we are very ill, the 

doctor sometimes 
prescribes an antibiotic drug 
like penicilin, streptomycin, 
tetracyclin; or chloromphenicol. 

‘Theantibotichasthequality 
of fighting those micro-or- 
ganisms which cause illness in 
our body. It was Alexander 
Fleming who first discovered un 
antibiotic. 

Only a small portion of 
micro-organisms are disedse- 
producing. Most others are use- 
ful to us in many ways. 
Scientists think that there are 
more ways in which we can put 
micro-organisms to good use, 
Extensive research is being 
done in this area. 

So, next time we bite into a 
cheese sandwich, let us remem- 
ber those teeny-weeny life 
forms which gan bring about 
dynamic changes. 

N. RAMANATHAN. 
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SERIAL 





The story so far.. 


Shyam, Suresh, and their 
parents, the Vistwanaths, are on & 
holiday at Kodaikanal. There,they 
stay af Waterview House’, « bun- 
alow that belongs to their good 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. Sharma. 

‘Suresh, @ camera bu 
Shyama’ hire eycles 
around. the country 
make. friends 
tourist guide. 


‘uddeniyson 
ers 
Sanithes. The, Viswanathe. find 




















that he has taken all his Belong 


ings with him. . 


‘Suresh and Shyama ride out to 
see Adityan, to find out if he knows 
anything about t ince. 

But when Adityan sees them, he 


runs away shouting, “leave that 
house! It is dangerous!” 

Then two thugs turn up at the 
bungalow saying that they want to 
buy it. 

But Mrs. Viswanathsendsthem 
away saying, “It’s not for sale!” 
Shyama and Suresh ride over 
tothe Photoshoppe’,tocollect some 
prints of @ film they had given for 
developing. In one of the pictures 
takenof Waterview House, from the 
lake, Shyama spots to men stand- 
ing on the roof of the house. Who 
are they? 

The ch 











‘dren tell their parents 
ofthe discovery. All. are puzzled as 
to why the thugs want Waterview 
House so badly. 
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holds the key to the mysté 
and rides out to find him. 
Shyama fears that Suresh 
might meet some mishap, 
tells her father. 

‘An angry Mr. Viswanath 
sets out with Shyama toover- 
take Suresh. 

‘Now read on. 


add: i 
Shyamal 
pointing 


ahead, “There's Suresh on} 
his cycle!” 

Father and daughter 
now pedalled furiously for- 
ward, shouting, “Suresh! 
Suresh!” by turns. 

‘The cyclist turned to] 
look at them, but did not 
stop. He seemed tobe in no} 
hurry either. As they 
caught up with him, 
Shyama and her father 
realized that the cyclist 
was not Suresh at all. 
They sheepishly looked at 
each other, as they 
pedalled past him. 

‘They stopped at a tea 
shop to ask for directions to} 
Old Mount. 

“There are two routes| 

to it, ” answered the tea- 











‘Teucher : Hoy, Didn't you hear 
‘me shout at you? 

Boy : Yes, Sir, But you never asked 
me to answer back! 


K, Rajkumar, aged 11, 






vendor. “You take the road, it 
is a longer route. You have to 
cross that little hill to get 
there. The shorter route is 
through this forest. You can 
take this path. But then, 
you'll have to find your way 


in certain place: 

“Did a boy come past here 
on a cycle?” asked Shyama 
suddenly. 

“Oh yes!” answered the tea- 
vendor, surprised, “he too asked 
me the way to Old Mount.” 

“Which way did he go?" 
asked Shyama excited. 

“The short cut,” was the 
answer. 


uresh wished he'd never 

taken the short-cut. Not 
only was his shirt torn in little 
patches, but now, his bicycle 
tyre had a puncture too! 


He brushed himself down 
with his palms, removing little 
thorns, twigs, and insects too! 


He bent to examine the cycle 
tyre. It was flat, and there was 
nothing he could do about it. All 
around him were trees, trees 
and trees! 


“Heck!” he grumbled. “What 
a place to have a flat! Now I'll 
have to wheel this thing all the 
way ou 

Suresh looked all around 
him. 


“I must be somewhere 
halfway from both ends,” he 
decided. “I'll goon to Old Mount. 
‘There'll probably be a repair 
shop there.” 


So, he wheeled his cycle on. 
Fifteen minutes later, he was 
nowhere near his destination. 
He still seemed to be in the mid- 
dle of the little forest. 


Suddenly, without any 
warning the trees cleared, and 
Suresh found himself before a 
littlehouse, with alot of activity 
going on before it. 

Groups of men were emerg- 
ing in a row from the forest 
behind. Each group bore a big 
crate on their backs. The men 
were silent and quick. They 
came out of the forest with the 
crate andrentered the house, ob- 
viously to stack it there. Then, 
trotting out quickly they disap- 
peared into the forest once 
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more, presumably to bring 
another crate. Suresh decided 
that there were probably 
eighteen totwenty men at work. 

Suresh watched open- 
mouthed from the shelter of 
some trees. The men looked 
harmless enough. Perhaps this 
was some warehouse of some 
sort. But where were they 
bringing the crates from in the 
first place? 

Suresh wheeled hiseyclefor- 
ward. 

“Tl see if they'll help me," he 
decided. 

‘Thenext group of men bring- 
ing a crate from the forest 





stopped as soon as they saw 
him. 

“What's the matter?” a voice 
shouted from behind them, 
“why have you stopped?” 

“There's a boy there,” aman 
in the first group answered, 
turning his head to look at 
someone behind him, 

Suresh’s heart missed a 
beat. Why were all the men 
looking at him like that? They 
carefully lowered the erate they 
were carrying, to the ground, 
staring at him fixedly. More 
men emerged from the trees be- 


hind him. One man came alittle 
closer, and looked Suresh close- 
ly, up and down. He frowned, 

“What do you want?” he 
barked out. 

“My tyre's been punctured,” 
replied Suresh. “Can you help 
me? 

“What are you doing here?” 
asked the man, 

“[ am on my way to Old 
Mount,” said Suresh. 

“Why did you come this 
way?’ sted the man. 

Er....” Suresh was now 
hesitant. “I am on my way to 
Old Mount... I was told this is a 
short cut. 

“Short eut,” growled the 
man, “whotold you?” Suresh did 
not answer. The men were 
beginning to look menacing. He 
did not like the way they were 
advancing upon him.... Were 








Patient : Doctor, doctor! I feel 
that I am a rubber tyre! 
Doctor : Don't have such an in- 
fated opinion about yourself 
‘Ashwin Shinde, aged 13, 
Bombay - 98. 





they going to pounce on him and 
tie him up? 

It seemed that the men had 
just that in mind. They came 
very close, almost surrounding 
him. “This is private property,” 
said one of the men. 

“I didn’t know,” stammered 
Suresh. “I am just a tourist...” 

“Where are you from?” 

“Delhi,” Suresh replied look- 
ing at the faces around him. He 
was really frightened now. 

“Hey!” cried one of the men, 
“He's staying at that......" 

“Ssh!” growled another. 

"So," said the leader, smiling 
suddenly, "you are staying at 
Waterview House, aren't you?” 

Suresh did not like that 
smile at all. 











“What if I was?” he 
demanded. 
“Nothing boy,” replied the 


leader, smiling wider now. “It’s 
just this. We can’t let you go.” 

“You can’t do that!” cried 
Suresh alarmed. “What did°I 
do?” 

“You did nothing,” grinned 
the leader, once again. “We 
want you here, that’s all. Be our 
guest.” 

“No, no!” cried Suresh, “Let 
me go! My parents will be com- 
ing for me soon. They'll 
surely.. 

“He has a point,” said one of 
the men. “What if someone 
comes in search of him’ 

“Then,” said the leader. “He 
won't be here. Load the crates 
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‘on the truck once again. We'll 
not use this house as a 
warehouse anymore. And we'll 
take the boy with us. 

Suresh realized that he had 
no choice in the matter at all. 


'. Viswanath and Shyama 
were having a difficult 
time of it too. 

For about ten minutes, they 
carefully cycled down the al- 
most non-existent forest path. 

“This is hopeless,” said Mr. 
Viswangth stopping. “I am not 
sure that it is wise to cycle down 
this way. We may land up with 
a puncture, or worse!” 





“What shall we do, daddy?” 
asked Shyama. 

Mr. Viswanath thought for a 
moment. 

“We'll turn back,” he said, 
“and take the road to Old 
‘Mount. I can only hope Suresh 
‘manages to reach there safely.” 

‘And both turned the way 
they'd come. It was a long road 
to Old Mount. 


SRILATHA DHAR_ 


Next issue - 
SURESH IN CAPTIVITY! 
WHAT DOES HE FIND 
OUT? 
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ven If you don't own a 
E:=. you might just pat 

the siky head of a spaniel 
or labrador at your friend's 
house. Dogs, of different 
shapes and sizes fascinate 
adults and children alike. As 
man’s closest companions, 
dogs have served us in a 
variety of ways- for sport, hunt. 
ing, as pets, for herding cattle. 
as graceful athletic hounds, 
watchdogs. And there are 
those dogs that merely delight 
the eye - poodies, 
pomeranians and 
other miniature 
breeds 





ut while lavish- 
ly illustrated 













books describe to us the spe- 
clal features of Dalmatians, 
Dobermann Pinschers and 
Dachshunds we know little or 
nothing about the peculiar 
characteristics, or the beauty 
and utility of indian dogs. 
Sometimes, when standing ot 
abusstop, we may notice 
a dainty stepping 
mongrel with o beautifully 
curved body and outsize 
ears. But we never 
wonder the 


about 





forefathers of this mongrel, the 
canine companions of our 
own ancestors. In fact, the 
evolution of different species 
produced Indian dogs, who 
were well suited to the climate 
‘and conditions of their place 
of origin 

The common feature of In- 
dian breeds of dogs is their 
hardy constitution. Except for 
certain species of hill dogs, 
they have short haired coats, 
which are most easily looked 
after. The Rampur hounds 
and the Mudhol or 
Maratha hounds, are 
well known breeds 
which have the typical 
streamlined body of 
the runner. 

The Himalayan 
breeds that are found 
in the Garhwal region 
of the U.P., and the North East 
ein states, include the 
Himalayan Mastiff locally 
called the Bhotia. This is a big 
shaggy dog used in battles in 
the olden days and in more 
recent times, to carry salt. An 
excellent guard dog, it is 
known for its bravery. 

Smaller hill breeds are the 
Lhasa Apsos, and the lovable 
Tibetan Spaniels with soft 
coats. These breeds have 
been prized by Europeans 
and are therefore preserved 
by breeders. Thisismuch more 





fortunate than the fate of 
many other Indian breeds, 
which are dying out due to 
lack of interest in breeding 
them. 


In the South of India, Tamil 
Nadu possessed four distinc- 














tive breeds. The Rojapalayam 
was used as a hunting dog to 
hunt wild boar. It wos also used 
asa warrior dog in earlier times 
and is a white or cream 
coloured dog with a pink or 
brown nose. Itis tall and deep 
chested, with a short coat and 
Jong limbs. The Kanni is a dog 
that resembles the Dober- 
mann, with a black coat and 
spots above the eyes. Once 
given as part of a dowry toa 
bride, it is more suitable as a 
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Dogs have 
been domesti- 
cated in india 
since the begin- 
ning of civilization 
The breeds men- 
tioned here have 
accompanied 
our ancestors in 
battles, on long 
journeys and 
have watched 
over their homes 
on dark nights. 
We need to show 








family dog than other outdoor 
breeds. 

From Ramanathapuram 
comes the Chippiparai, which 
looks like @ small retriever. This 
dog is known for being an ex 
tremely alert watch 
dog. Lastly, the fierce 
Kombai dog Is found 
near Madurai, with its 
distinctive sickle ta 
stocky body and 
brown colouring, 
with black mouth 
and tail tip 








them the same 
cote and attention reserved 
for foreign breeds of dogs, to 
ensure their survival, In 
the State Govern- 
s opened a Dog 
ing Unit in 1981, 10 


Madras, 




















br ‘and 
promote thelr breeding 
dthat the efforts 
ganisations wil 
see a revival in Indian 
breeds of dogs, a part of 
our heritage 
So if you are the lucky 
‘one whose parents have 
ust agreed to let you 
keep a dog, why not 
think of a Chippiparal? 
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Who is 








Liove my Fluffy 

My cate little puppy 
When I come from school, 
He hugs and licks me 
And wags his tail 
Looking like a cotton bundle! 


Filled with affection 
And mischief in his eyes, 
uulls my socks 

And bites my shoes 
When I shout at him 







ens to me. 4 res 
y little puppy 
My dearest Fluff a lita ooo 
friendly dog 


Keoping guard 
And loving us all. 





Archana Uday Kumar, aged 9, 
Bangalore. 











Anusha Vasudev, 
Std. VII, 
Madras. 


You lay on the rugday and night = * 
And slept so peacefully, ‘ 
Byes that opened every time someone eame; 
You jumped up and barked at strangers 

Or wagged your tail at friends; 

Tean never forget those glowing eyes 

With so much love in them. 


Play-time was fun-time 

How we ran with the ball in our hands; 
Baths you hated 

What things I used to do 

‘And ended up having a bath myself! 

But now, 

Where is all the time we shared together? 


No silky ears to stroke 

No funny poses to laugh at Dy 
No sudden jumpsto counter Je 43, 
Everything is quiet and still % 
So boring life is ¢ 
Did you really have to go? 
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HEROES IN FOLKLORE U.S.A. 


orn in Tennesee in the 
U.S.A., Davy Crockett was 
a real-life hero. He lived from 
1786-1836. His motto was, “Be 
always sure you're right, then 
go ahead,” But why, you may 
ask, do we include him in our 
list of folk-heroes? 
Well, Crockett was a colour- 
fal man - he rose to fame as a 
skilled hunter and an Indian 





fighter. And he 
himself was 
aware of it - and helped spread 
legends and stories about him- 








self. He used to boast that he 
‘was so ugly, that his grin could 
frighten a coon from a tree. 
(There is a story about this 
famous grin ofhis. Itis said that 
he grinned at the knot of a tree 
by mistake (thinking it was a 
coon, I guess!) and the knot fell 
off in fright!) 





here are other stories 
about him too. He claimed 








Q : What did the stomach 
say to the girl who ate too much? 
‘A : Stop it! I am fed up! 


Divya Janardhan, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 046. 








It was the 
year 1835. 
People were 
fearfully 
awaiting the 
arrival of 
Halley's 
Comet. 
“Don't worry” 
they reas- 
sured each 
other, “With 
Crockett on 
our side, we'll 
come to no 
harm. 
Well, Crockett 
did save them 
and the world 
from death 
and destruc- 
tion. 

He climbed 
the highest 
peak in the 
Allegheny 
mountains 
and wrung off 
the fiery tail of 
the comet! 

















that in oney 
boars, 

Tt was only after his death that t 
of Davy Crockett gr 









around him, 











at the door 





money for the 
fat our club, Woul 
donate 


mething? 








Sure! Here's a buckot of 


Tam collect: 
swimming pool 
Id you like to 
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PHOTO FEATURE 





Together, 
we have to 
make a 
living... 


TOGETHERNESS 














Photographs : M. PARWATHISAM 
Four ii 
ittle b 
to jump; YS, 
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Four serious 
pelicans, |US' 
from a swim 
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MATCH EACH FARM ANIMAL TO 
THE SOUND IT MAKES: 























m= EXPERIENCE oe 


a new one. Even then 
it did not burn, But 
the lights in the other 
rooms were on and so 
I thought something 
was wrong with the 
holder. I turned the 
switch off for safety 
and removed the cap 
of the holder, I found 
one of the wires cut 
nd so tried to set it 
right. But oh, the mo- 
ment I touched the 
wire, I felt something 
shoot through my ner- 
ves and I was losing 














ance. 

The current had 
been flowing though 
the switch was off! For 
a moment I did not 
know what was hap- 
pening. Fortunately 
the holder fell down 
from my hand. I did 
not know whether I 
threw it down or it fell 

down when I lost my 
balance, Whatever it 
was, thank God! I had 
Y: would be shocked to SRE are 
know that I have had the 
greatest shock of my life. J. Vign 
Yos, I mean the electric shock I 
had seven months ago. 

T went into my study room py 
and switehed the light on butt, 2e2r'Vign 
did not burn. I thought the bulb 04 Aave not sent us your ad 
was fused and replaced it with re tA 


my 











, aged 12, 
imbatore. 
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SPOOKY STORIES FROM READERS 


‘omorrow is going to be a ‘Sir! Please return as soon as 
great day,” thought Ravi you can. If possible, before 9.00 
sleepily. “I am going to visit o'clock. 
cousin Kumar. His father scoffed at the 
Tithave fun. He ’s fears. 
lives on the 
9th floor 
ofahuge 
























The next 
day, Ravi 
returned from 

hol at 
o'clock, His 
father had 
returned from 
his office too. 

‘Do get 

ready,”he told 
Ravi. “We 
have to leave 
at once.” 

Ravi was 
so excited that 
he was ready 
in a few 
minutes. And 
soon they reached 
his cousin’s apart 
ments. 





hey had to 

take the lift to 
the 9th floor. It 
was a funny lift. It 
was open on all 
four sides, some- 
thing like a ter- 
race! It was really 
spooky! 







The lift stopped at the 9th 
floor. Ravi had a really good 
time at his cousin’s place, It was 
getting late, and he was begin- 
ning to feel sleepy. 

Te was 9.00 o'clock. They said 
their goodbyes and went 
towards the lift. 

The liftman was waiting for 
them, He was looking really 
worried. 

The lift began its journey 
downward 





Nhen something weird hap- 
pened. The whole building 
seemed to change. It had become 
a dark and spooky palace 
The liftman shouted, 
“Quick! Run for your lives! 1’ 
help you get out of here. Run!” 
What was happening? 
To Ravi and his father’s hor- 
ror, they saw dark and fogay 
shapes moving all around them. 


Somehow, they escaped and 
ran out of the building. They got 
into the car, 

“Get in!” they shouted to the 
liftman. 

“Don't worry about mel”: he 
shouted, "Get out of here fast!” 

t 
R: father put his leg on 
the accelerator. As the car 
sped away, Ravi stared back at 
the building. 

As they turned the corner, a 
horrible scream was heard from 
the building. 

It sounded like the liftman's 
voice, 

“Wake up, Ravi!” came’ his 
mother's voice suddenly. “You'll 
be late for school!” 


R. Ravi, aged 12, 
Bhopal - 462 003. 








POETRY 











FAT POTATO: 


Oh: oh! Pat potato! 
You are very fat. 

People cook and eat you, 
You give them energy. 


Oh! Potato, you have eyes, 
Like people have, 

Oh! Good Potato 

You offer yourself to people. 


atin 3 






S. Srivatsan, Madras - 600 083. 
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FAME! 


The names of 


known 


this grid. T) 





hurry and spot them! 
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Anuradha G., aged 13, Kudremukh. 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


66F lhe A-set wins again in 
the semi-finals!” an- 
nounced Miss Radhika, 

Maya looked triumphantly 
at the leader of the B-set, 
Shoba, Shobahad bent her head 
in disappointment. 

“Why?” she wondered in 
despair, “Why couldn't we win 
this time?” 

The finals were to take place 
in the evening. 





“Oh, how do I tell daddy, 
mummy and brother of this?” 
Shoba wondered, “What if I lost 
in the finals too?” 

She thought of all that time 
spent in reading general 
knowledge books, refusing mill 
and breakfast. 

Maya was surrounded by 
groups of admiring, praising 
rionds 

Shoba too went upto her. 

“Congrats Maya,” she 
smiled. 

Maya, who wasrather proud 











ze] 





















































H 




















of her ‘talents’ replied. 
“Thanks”, a trifle unwillingly. 


= lunch break, 
hoba ate her lunch quickly 

then went through the G.K. 
books again, She then went out: 
to watch a group of girls play 
‘Cateh-Cateh’, She joined them 
at their play, forgetting all her 
tension 

Soon it was 3.30 p.m, All the 
girls taking part in the Quiz 
Competition were called. Bach 
participant on the winning side 
would get a geometry set 
box. 

‘The competition began. The 
first point went to the A-set 
Then the B-set got a point. 





Gotan 3B cence vs 


eas al 

oon it was game point. The 
score stood at four all, The 
last question went to the A-set 
Shoba was on the verge of tears, 
Sust her luck! 

‘Then her eye caught some- 
thing. What was it the A-sot 
wore passing among them: 
ves? Yes! It was a G.K. book! 
Shoba’s tears soon turned to 
anger. The cheats! 

She got up and said, “Miss! I 
am sorry but I've got to report 
this, The A-sot is playing foul 
‘They've got a G.K. book being 
passed among them.” 

Miss Radhika asked the A- 
set to stand up. 

“Please give that book tome, 
girls,” she said her lips angrily 
pressed togethe: 











Maya and her friends at 
once did so, shame-facedly. 

“As default,” continued Miss 
Radhika, “I'll put the question 
tothe B-s 








the quiz was won! Shoba 
jumped in joy, Maya, bent, 
buried her head in her arms on 
the desk and wept. 

Shoba, surrounded by the 
crowd of admiring friends saw 
this. She made her way through 
the crowd and went up to Maya. 

“Maya!” she said softly 

Maya lifted her head, ex- 
pecting to see a triumphant 
face. 

“Tam sorry Maya 
shoba. “I am reall 











R. Radhika, aged 9, Madras - 600 078. 
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Ca f Baghdad, once 


went to visit a vizier who was 
ill. He was greeted at the door 
by the vizier’s 


twelve-year-old son 


‘Welcome to our 
humble abode,” said 


the boy, “O Com: 








mander of the Faithful. 





The Caliph was impressed with the boy's 


warmth and his tality 





DSP 
After he'd seen the vizier and asked after 
his health, the boy said, “Do us the honour, 


O Caliph, and ps 





of some refreshment.” 








After they were served, the Caliph said, 


The boy sat beside him. The Caliph showed him the diamond 
ring that he wore on his finger. 

“Tell me, young man,” he sai 
costlier than this diamond ring 
"Your Majesty,” replied the boy. “The wearer of the diamond is 
far more better looking, and precious too!” 

‘The Caliph laughed, pleased 

“Now tell me truthfully,” the Caliph spoke again, “Do you like 
my magnificent palace or your little house better?” 





“Is there anything prettier or 








oy frowned, thoughtfully. 
he replied, “At present, I like my humble house better, 
for isn't it y your presence?” 

The Caliph smiled at this cunning reply. 

“Now this is my last question,” he said, “Would you like to be 
the Caliph of Baghdad after me?" 

“No, your Majesty,” replied the boy immediately. “I wouldn't.” 








Tho surprised Caliph asked, “Why not?” 

“Your sons are your rightful successors,” replied the boy. “Who 
am I to desire that post? I have no wish to deprive them of the 
throne, Sire!” 

This time, the Caliph threw back his head, and laughed. 

“You are wise for your age, my boy,” he said. “And your reward 
for your wisdom, for the moment, are a hundred asharfis*. The 
years will reward your wisdom suitably, I hope!” 

‘And the pleased Caliph took his leave. 


id eoins Dr. M.Q. KHAN 








Waiter (to a customer) + 
Sir we have stewed liver, 
boiled tongue, and frog's 
legs! 

Customer : Don't tell 


me your problems. Get me a 
menu. 


P, Nishanth, aged 12,] 
Kolar - 563 101, 
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and handed them over to tne 
Of upon a time, in a Dear friend!’’ it said 
forest in China, there “Roast this with a little soit and 
lived two fast friends. They seasoning. | shall go bring a 
were a wolf and a fox. They guest to share this with us,” 
hunted for food and shared It 
among themselves. 
‘One day, the wolf caught 
two tabbits. It retumed home 











e wolf went away to 
bring his guest. The quest, was 











4 
4 


; 





fone other than an. aged 
‘bear, that lived nearby. 


Ne the fox began 10 
roast the two rabbits 
Soon, a delicious smell was 
watting all over. The foxiicked 
iiss 

“The wolf is taking a long 
time."' it thought. “Wonder 
where it has gone.”” 

Half an nout passed. the 
fox placed tne delicious rab- 
pits in. dish on the table. It's 
mouth watered. It looked ot 
tne dish. 


thought. Che 
it Was simoly yummy. The’ 
fox licked ils fingers clean. It's 
stomach rumbled, 
“yu just toke another little 
bite itdecided. 






“Ly just taste o iittie," it. 





‘And before anotherhaifan « 


hour had passed: the dish wos 
empty! 

*Oh, no!" thought the fox, 
“wnat am! fo do?"" 

And sure enough, there 
was the wolf walking slowly 
down the path, with the bear 
Jottering beside him, 


he wolf ran into the house 
fo watn the fox. 
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Oh, tox!" it cried, “Our 
guest has come. Bereaay with 
the plates and tne tooa!! 

“The knife is not sharp 
enough!" ctied the fox. "You 
nave to sndtpen itl"* 

“Give it to me," said the 
Wolf, °I'H do itl” 

The bear had entered the 
house 

“Welcome, weicome. O 
bear!'’ cried tne fox. "Come 
int" 

As the wolf fan out to 
sharpen the knife. the fox 
whispered fo the beor, “What 
O pity, friend! Be careful 

Why?" asked tne bear, 
What's the matter? 





‘Oh, don't you know? 
asked the fox “The wolf plans 
to cut off both your ears anc 
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is that so?’" asked the 
bear in terror : 
“Yes, it is!"" replied the fox. 


"Look inere! ae 


nd sure enough, inere. 
was tne wolf sharpening 
the knite aginst a tee! 

“On, good foxl*" cried the 
Dear, “Thanks for the timely 
waning!” 

Andiit ran out of he house 

When tne bear had tun 
some gistance away, tne fox 
tan 10 the wolf ciying, "0 
friend! There goes our guest 
with our rabbits!” 

What?" cried the wolf, 
How dare he?’ 

And ne began to jun after 
the bear shouting, "'stop!"" 

The bea! fumed to see the 
well coming atfer 
him with a knifel 








He somehow 
charges forward 
to the satety ot his 
nou 

&ening them, 
ine tox heaveda 
9gh of eliot 





8. Venkqta- 
subramani, 
aged 15, 
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—— MASK 


ROBIN HOOD 


On the next two pages ts an exciting mask of 
Robin Hood. 

Cut along the outline dotted lines and paste 
your mask on a sheet of modelling cardboard. 
Now cut it out once again. 

Punch two holes on the black spots on Robin's 
ears. String two bits of twine through them (or 
elastic), so that the mask can be worn. 


For the eyes : You can leave Robin's eyes nice 
and blue like they are in the picture. But alas! You 
can't see through them when you wear the mask. 
So, cut carefully along the dotted lines around the 
eyes, to make two eye-shaped holes, You can ask 
a parent to help you do this. 

For the nose : You should not cut the nose out 
as you do the eyes. Gently cut along the dotted 
line, so that Robin's nose stands out like a flap. 

Done? Now all you have to do is wear the 











mask! Have fun! 
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looking rather 
scruffy and messy. 
Sister was just 
back from her 
karate class. 
Brother had also 
recently started to 
go with her, Both 
of them returned 
sweaty and grimy 
after their katas, 
blocks, punches 
and falls that were 
















STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS 














S ster Undir* 
and Brother 
Undir, each had a 
bad habit. Sister bit 
her finger nails and 
she did it all the 
time. Brother suck- 
ed his left thumb. 

Sister bit her 
nails when she 
played, and while 
she studied. She 
also bit them as she 
listened to stories that 
Mama Undir read to her at 
nights. Probably the only 
time she did not bite her 
nails was when she was as- 
leep in bed! 

Brother was the opposite. 
He sucked his left thumb 
when he was doing nothing 
else, He also sucked it when 
he was in bed. 





ne evening Mama 
Undir noticed that 


Sister and Brother were 


T UNDIR & the word for MOUS in 
Marth, he language of Mahoreshina 


Mp 


part of karate practice. 
“T think you both need a good 
bath,” Mama said. 

Good idea!” agreed Papa 
Undir at once, “Let's take both 
of them to the bathroom and 
give them a nice scrubbing 
before dinner time.” 

“Yay!” exclaimed Brother 
Undir, momentarily pulling out 
is thumb and immensely 
pleased that Mama and Papa 


were to bathe them. “Can we 
make soap bubbles?” 

“But I know how to bathe 
myself!” protested Sister. “I 


Se. poe 


don't need grownups to help me 
wash!” she said, biting her 
finger nails and also some skin 
around them. 

“Come now, we'll all have 
fun!” said Mama, “Besides both 
of you do look as if you could use 
a good scrubbing,” 

‘So Sister and Brother picked 
up their towels, undressed, and 
were ready for their baths. 

“Tl wash Sister. You handle 
Brother,” suggested Papa to 
Mama Undir. Brother was 
rather frisky and Papa did not 
want to take any chances with 
him, 





rother loved to play what 

he called Slip and Slide 
during his bath, Once he had 
been soaped all over, the soap 
made his little body rather slip- 
pery. He then spread himself on 
the smooth and wet bathroom 
floor tiles, sliding to and fro 
singing : 


Slip and slide 

Just watch me glide 

This game’s exciting 

Better than fighting 

Beats being naughty or 

snide. 

Papa began to soap Sister 
Undir. Suddenly, henoticed her 
fingers, “Looks like your nails 
have been all chewed up! 
What's wrong?” he asked hor- 
ified at the sight of Sister's 
fingers, It was the first time 
Papa became aware of Sister's 











nail biting. 

Sister quickly pulled back 
her hands. 

“T don't want anyone to 
bathe me!" 


“Just look at her nails!” 
Papa announced in dismay. 
“She doesn't have any!” 

“Yes, I've naticed that," 
replied Mama calmly. 













“{don’'t want Papa to giveme 
a bath!" cried Sister nervously. 
“Stop fretting, both of you!” 
said Mama Undir to Sister and 
Papa, as she finished scrubbing 
Brother, “Look at my niee clean 
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son!” she announced, wrapping 


‘a towel around Broth 





“T want Mama to bathe me 
too!” said Sister, slipping 
out of Papa Undir’s hands. 
Mama took charge of Sister 
while Papa helped Brother 
dress. 

‘After their baths, the Undir 
family settled down to dinner, 
Hot chapaties, potatoes, a 
‘creamy daal, sliced carrots and 
cucumber salad, and some rice 
with curd, lightly flavoured 
with chopped ginger and curry 
leaves. 

During dinner Brother did 
not suck his thumb. Sister did 
not bite her finger nails, But 
Just as dinner was over Sister's 
fingers went automatically to 
her mouth, Bite and spit. Chew 
and spit, That's what she did 
‘And Brother - his left thumb 
was right back in his mouth, 

“Sister! Your fingers!” said 
Papa loudly. Sister withdrew 
her hand at once. Then Papa 
caught Brother's left hand and 
pulled the thumb out of his 
mouth. 


“Just look at this, 
... thumb!” Papa said, 
“All white and swol- 
len! When are you 
going to stop thumb 
sucking?" he asked 
rather erossly, 
Sister looked 
away, uncomfort- 
able, Brother looked sheepish, 
Brother went across to Mama 
and curled up in her lap. Sister 
went across to Mama and held 
her hand tightly. 


Mi: realized that there 
was a problem here, Of 
course, Papa was right. Nail 
biting was a bad habit. Thumb 
sucking was abad habit too. But 
when Papa raised his voice it 
only made Sister and Brother 
more nervous. 

“Let's play a game called 
‘STOP!’ suggested Mama 
Undir, “The minute any of us 
sees Sister's fingers going to her 
mouth we say ‘STOP!’ And she 
has to stop." 

“Me too!” said Brother 
Undir. I'd also like to play. In 
school my friends call me baby 


We WO? 


‘’ 
Boor! 
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for thumb sucking and I don't 
like it.” 

“Great idea!” agreed Papa 
Undir. 

“We can even add to the 
game,” said Mama. “If Sister 
doesn't bite her nails fora whole 
month she gets a reward. For 
every nail that grows for a 
month she gets two rupees.” 

“Phat means I can got twe 
ty rupees every month if [ con- 
trol myself! And I loose my habit 
too! I'm going to give it a good 
try” 

“Seems 
Mama has 
upon a good incen- 
tivo,” said Papa. 








6 ‘hat’s an 
incentive?” asked 
‘And don't I get any 








Brothe: 
money?” 

“An incentive is something 
that encourages some effort. It 
doesn't always have to be 
money,” explained Mama, 

“But money does make a 
good incentive,” said Papa 
Undir. 

“Yes,” agreed Sister. “I'll 
save up the money and buy 
myself some stationery.” Sister 
loved nice long pencils, erasers, 
sharpeners and pencil boxes. 

“What about a similar ineen- 
tive for Brother?” asked Papa. 
“He too needs to be encouraged 
to give up thumb sucking.” 

“But Brother sucks only one 
thumb. He won't get much if it's 
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two rupees for each finger every 
month,” said Sister, 

“Yes, that's not fair. I want a 
chance to earn twenty rupees 
too, just like Sister,” Brother 
cried, 

“We could fix his incentive 





differently,” suggested Mama, 
“Brother gets twenty rupees to 
begin with each month. Every 
time he is caught sucking his 
thumb he loses two rupees,” she 
explained 

“Great idea!” agreed Sister, 
“This way both of us have a 
chance of earning twenty 
rupees a month if we control our 
habit.” 


he next day was the Ist of 
duly. The incentive system 
was started right away in the 


Undir family. Sister and 
Brother Undir agreed to say 
‘Stop!’ to each other as much as 
possible. 

“Lets earn the most we can 
and pool it together for Mama's 
and Papa's wedding anniver- 
sary!" suggested Sister to 
Brother Undir. 

“Okay,” agreed Brother, “l 
remember hearing Papa tell 
Mama that things were getting 
very expensive these days.” 

*{ guess my stationary can 
wait," said Sister. “We'll save up 
all the incentive money and give 
it to Mama and Papa. 

Brother Undir said, earnest- 
ly, “We don’t want them to be- 
come poor, do we?” 

Sister Undir was at her table 
doing her homework. Her left 
hand went to her mouth, But 
just before she bit her nail 
Brother shouted ‘Stop!” 

Startled, Sister realized 
what had happened and quickly 
withdrew her hand. 

“Thanks a lot!” she said, 
smiling at Brother, 


he first month, Sister bit 
only four of her ten finger 








es 


nails, She earned twelve 
rupees, It was a good beginnirig, 
as Mama said, Brother was less 
successful. He was caught suek- 
ing three times by Papa, twice 
by Mama and once by Sister. So 
in all he lost 7 

(8+2+1) X Rs, 2 = Rs, 12.00 
out of the twenty rupees he was: 
allowed, SoBrotherearnedonly 
eight rupees that month, 

“TIL do better next month,”, 
decided brother Undir firmly. 

“Me too,” agreed Sister. 

‘The second month, Sister's 
incentive amount worked out to 
eighteen rupees. Brother's, im- 
proved to sixteen rupees, Both 
of them were rather pleased. 

Sister's nails had started 
growing. 

“Mama! Just look at this, 
she proudly spread out her , 
fingers for everyone to see. 

Similarly, Brother's white 
and shrivelled skin on his left 
thumb had begun to become a 
normal brown, It was a month 
when the Undir family home 
resounded with “Stop!”, “Sister, 
stop!” and “Stop, Brother!” * 

Mama and Papa wererather 
pleased with the children’s 
progress. 





t the end of 
he — third 

ee month, both Sister 
acd ook, and ' Brother 


earned a full twer 
ty rupees eae 
‘There was no nail “ 








biting and no thumb sucking. 
Mama looked delighted as she 
handed out the money. Papa 
looked on, equally pleased with 
the developments. 

Of course, Sister and 
Brother still needed to be re- 
minded now and then with 
‘Stop!’ But on the whole they 
had managed to control their 
bad habits. Sister actually 
needed a nail cutter to trim her 
nails that month, 

“Its been ages since I've cut 

Real 
<< 





your nails!" smiled Mama as 
She worked the nail scissors. “I 
hope you plan to keep it up.” 

“We both do!” replied 
Brother and Sister Undir simul- 
taneously. 

“And happy anniversary!” 
added Sister handing over a 
blue envelope to Mama and 
Papa Undir. 








P= opened the blue en- 
velope. He was taken by 
surprise to see money tumble 
out! 

“Count it!” urged Brother. 

Papa counted. 

“A full ninety four rupees!” 
exclaimed. 
‘That's a lot of money! 





Where did you get it from?” 
asked Mama worried. 

“Its our incentive!” ex- 
plained Brother. “I've added it 
up neatly. See this.” He handed 
over a sheet of paper to Mama 
Undir. This is what it looked 
like. 








aa 
1 % 
2 
2 16 
nd, 1 feo oH 
ens: se Oe 





Japa was really touched. So 

was Mama. “The money is 
for you to spend, not for us,” said 
Papa. 

“But we wanted to help you 
because things are expensive 
and its your anniversary!” 
protested Sister, 

“You've given up your bad 
habits. And that is the best 
present we can ask for,” said 
Mama Undir. 

“Lets all go out for dinner,” 
suggested Papa, "We can use 
the money for ice creams," said 
Mama. 





“Yippie!” exclaimed Brother, 
“Am I allowed to skip dinner 
and go straight to the ice 
creams, just for today?” 

“Do I see the beginning of 
another bad habit?” asked back 
Papa Undir. 

“Okay, Okay!" conceded 
Brother, “I thought I might be 
able to push my luck just for 
today!” 

“It didn't work, I'm afraid!" 
said Papa. 

Everyone laughed. 


ANURADHA KHATI 





{ A STORY OF FIRSTS 








Chocolate 


Chocolate, as wo all know, js made from cocoa seeds. It has boen eaton in 
ancient France and Italy. But the fist chocolate bars were made ina factory set up 
in 1619, by Francois-Lois Caer at Vevey in Switzerland 

Chocolat, asa drink, appeared ony in the 17th century. 

Ii 1826, Fry's of England, were producing chocolate lozenges, as a medicino 


‘more than as a confectionary. 


Ty 1842, John Cadbury, of Birmingham, England, began making and selling 
‘slabs' of 'French eating chocolate’. Fry's too, introduced a chocolate cream stick in | 
1853, Cadbury's made their first box of chocolates in 1866, 





Andithe first milk chocolate was made 


by Daniel Peter, Francoise Callier’s son 


inlaw, in 1873, 
Compiled by Richa Sahakar, 
aged 12, Goa. 
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PUZZLES 


sum | asH| ski 
ger | Jew | Jaw | NUT 


was| OAK| INK | IRE 


age | oLD | PoT | iW 
spy | say | ANT | ATE 
His | Avo| CAT | ELK 
son | cor | MAP | NOR. 
ice | eum | Ror | RAT 
sap | sar |Sow | UE 


ew | ory | DEN | SLY 





UNPACK THE CLOTHES 
Take one letter from each box on a row fo spell out 
anitem of clothing. Asa guide the fist, SHIRT, has been 
indicated, 


G, Sriranjani, aged 12, Bangalore - 86. 
(Please send your address, Sriranjani. Ed.) 














COUNTRIES AND CAPITALS 
Match the Countries with their Capitals : 

A 

a. India 

b. Australia Berne 

e, South African Republic Ottawa 

d. De i Canberra 

e. Colombia 

f. Canada a 

a. Argentina 

h. Egypt ’. New Delhi 

i, Switzerland Bhogota 

je Nepal Copenhagen 





K.S. Prashanth, aged 14, Webster's H.S., Bangalore. 
‘Answers on page 80 
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N.A. Hareesh. 
aged 12, 
Coimbatore 
- 641 038. 


Rajesh Rami 
a 
Mirayj - 416 4: 10. 


nashexar, aged “4 
ore - 24 
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wi, aged 6, 


Bombay - 400 094, 


Prabhade: 


CORNER 


sunny Das, aged 9, 
Calcutta - 34. 





STORIES FROM OUR READERS 





long weekend had been 

declared in school 
Thursday was off because of Id, 
and Friday, because it was 
Prize Distribution Day for the 
Tenth Standard. 

‘Thursday was a hot sunny 
day. I removed my school books 
from my bag. Gosh! There was 
lots of homework! And three 
tests on Monday! Still, I had 
three more days of holiday! I 
decided a swim would be the 
best way to spend away the hot 
hours. 

We had a little pool in the 
lawns behind our house. So, I 
put on my swimsuit, and 
dragged my little inflatable 
boat out. I had a gala time pad- 
dling the boat and swimming, in 
turns. The morning passed in 
fun and frolic. 


.00 p.m, Mother was back 

from work. 

“Get ready Shwetha,” she 
said. “We'll be going out when 
your dad comes home.” 

It was 11 o'clock when we 
returned home. My eyes were 
heavy. I just dropped into bed 
and fell asleep. 


‘The next day, we had a sud- 
surprise. My aunts and un- 
cles arrived from Madras. They 
had got me video games, a casio 
and a few audio cassettes. I was 
thrilled. That afternoon, we 
made a trip to Fantasy Land. 
We tried a lot of rides and had a 
lot of fun. We had dinner out- 
side, and returned home all 
tired and sleepy. 





G aturday. A trip to Essel 
\) World had already been 














planned, We set out at 8.00 
a.m,, fresh to tackle a new day 
of fun, It took us three hours to 
get there, We returned home 
only at 10 o'clock that night. 

Sunday, of course, is a 
holiday. Thus, we spent the 
morning at home chatting, and 
the afternoon saw us at the 
National Park. 

We reached back home at 
9.00 p.m. I was very tired. Sigh! 
School tomorow. 

“Pack your school bag, 
Shweta,” said my mother. 

I nodded sleepily and took 
out my diary. And the next mo- 
ment, I was wide awake! 


omework! Tests! There 
were exercises to be done 


in Literature, Maths, Hindi and 
Marathi! And tests in Science, 
Geography and Civies! Tears 
rolled down my cheeks, and my 
hands shook. 

I removed my Literature 
book. Ten questions to be 
answered. My heart began to 
beat faster and faster. I quickly 
took out my pen and began to 
write. 

The clock struck eleven, I 
had finished my Literature and 
begun Maths. 12 o'clock. All 
were asleep, except me, poor 
me! I completed Maths but still 
had Marathi and Hindi left. 1 
had fifteen questions to answer 
in Hindi, but could manage only 
two, I closed my books, packed 
my bag and fell fast asleep. 


the next day I got up late. I 
quickly had a bath, got 
dressed, ate my breakfast and 
ran to the car. I was late for 
school. The teacher gave me a 
late remark. I got another 
remark during my Hindi period, 
for not doing homework. The 
same thing happened i 

Marathi class. I had got a total 
of three remarks that day. And 
I did very badly in my tests, as 

Thad not learnt for them. 
Back at home, I got a good 

scolding from my mother. 
T have learnt a lesson now. 
Postponement is a thief of time. 
Shwetha R., aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 093. 
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Ml 


A DAY 
IN SCHOOL 


T got up in the morning, 
It was heavily raining. 
Hooked at my clock 
Itshowed 7 o'clock! 


T rushed to the bathroom, 

But tripped over the broom, 

My mother brought me breakfast, 
Which I gobbled very fast! 


T started to school, on my bike 

Which when everyone sees, always 
likes. 

I reached school very late, 

‘And I cursed my poor fate! 


The teacher did scold, 

But | was bold. 

Soon it was lunch time, 
‘And I took the bag of mine, 


T tried eating my lunch, 
In one big munch. 

Then I ran out to play 
With water, mud and clay. 





‘And my bag I seized. 


G. Harini, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 004, 
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THE ANIMAL 
KINGDOM 


Mie: Nature’ 
ronderful crea- 
tion - the leopard - is 
the master of the Mad- 
hya Pradesh forests. 
He is one of the 
swiftest of land 
animals graceful and 
majestic. He has a 
handsome spotted 











coat and a long snak 








like tail. The leopard looks 
cloverer than the tiger and is 
fiercer than the lion. He is the 
strongest of carnivores, 

Very rarely does a leopard 
become a man-eater. There was 
a man-eating leopard near 
Gharwal, way back in 1918. 
From 1918 to 1926 this leopard 
killed as many as 125 people - 
all within a radius of 500 square 
miles, This man-eater ‘was 
finally shot down by officials 
from Jim Corbett National 
Park. 


No two leopards’ skin have 
identical spots. The skin clour 
varies from buff to straw yellow. 
‘The spots or rosettes are either 
black or adusty brown in colour. 
African leopards have smalle 
more tightly packed spots when 
compared to the Indian 
leopards 

ge 


A male leopard of ave 
size weighs about 110 
pounds, He stands about 6 feet, 
ight inches long - the tail alone 
may stretch to nearly three feet! 
It is quite fascinating to 
watch a leopard hunt. One can 
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watch this sight in films about 
animals - The leopard can 
pounce on the back of a bison in 
no time. He is so quick that one 
can hardly perceive the action. 

The leopard has developed 
many hunting tricks. His body 
odour may warn his prey and 
they may escape, So the leopard 
rolls on cow or buffalo dung. The 
smell of dung deceives the her- 
bivores that the leopard is out 
to hunt. 

Provided with heavily 
padded feet, the leopard moves 
silently. The whiskers on his 
chin help him like a radar, The 
tufts of hair on his fore arm are 
like tactile organs which inform 
him about the things he 
touches! His ears are upright 
and extremely efficient in dis- 
cerning the slightest of air- 
borne sounds. 

The leopard’s main weapon 
of attack are his claws. He has 
five claws each on the fore legs 
and four each on the hind. The 
claws open out only when he is 
ready to attack. He can even kill 
a three hundred pound giraffe 
in one blow! 

For all his might the leopard 
is graceful. He walks on his toes 
like aballet dancer. Heisavery, 
very clever animal too! Dunbar 
Brander a naturalist, once 
caught aleopard and caged him. 
Within a few hours the leopard 
bent the iron bars of the cage 
and escaped! Dunbar, through 
many experiments, has proved 











that a clever leopard when im- 
prisoned, will not scream or 
protest but slowly force himself 
out by bending the bars of his 
cage. 


n reaching maturity the 

leopard chooses his bride 
and lives with her until death. 
‘The female gives birth to three 
cubs at a time. They are blind at 
birth. The mother feeds and 
cares for the cubs until they are 
able to hunt on their own. She 
trains them to hunt by making 
her own swinging tail their tar- 
get. The cubs pounce at her tail 
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‘as they would at their prey. The 
training continues till each cub 
can catch the mother’s tail and 
hold it. Only after this does the 
mother take her cubs out of 
shelter and teaches them to 
hunt small animals. 


n Africa, leopard skin is used 
for many purposes. So the 
population of African leopards 





is slowly dwindling. Even in 
India the leopard population is 
much less than it used to be... 
but the Master of the Madhya 
Pradesh forests is now 
protected under the Wild Life 
Act. 
Compiled by: 
GEETHA VISWANATHAN 
from Jack Denton Scot 
“The Prince of Cat 








Judge + Quiet, all of you! IfT hear a 

shout from anybody, I'l throw him out 

at once! 

Prisoner + Hip-hip-hooray! 
Ks 








ik V.. 
.¥ = 400.090. 
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COVER STORY 








The story of Robin Hood is one of the most popular English 
folklores. A folklore is usually a true lite story made more 
colourful and exciting by the narrators. People described the 
adventures of a hero of their times, to their children or 
grandchildren, who in turn told the tales to their children. 
The modern versions may be far removed from the truth but 
they have all the excitement and adventure of a fascinating 
fairy tale. You will surely agree when you read the story of 


Robin Hood. 

I ong long ago, in the forests 
jof Sherwood in England, 

lived an outlaw by the name of 

Robin Hood. He and his group 







of brave and merry men, hunted 
the deer in the forests for their 
meal. 

Inthose days all the animals 
in the forests were believed to 
belong to the King and poor folk 
like Robin were forbidden from 
hunting them. Life was very un- 
fair and difficult for poor people 


in England. But wicked and 
greedy men lived well. Robin's 
father was sent to prison unfaii 
ly by the cruel Sheriff of Nottin- 
gham. He was later hanged and 
Robin's mother died of sorrow. 
‘hese bitter experiences 
turned Robin into and outlaw. 
He saw and heard poor people 
suffer and decided that he must. 
help them, So, Robin and his 
friends plundered the rich to 

















help the poor. Many merchants 
and servants of the king would 
pass through Sherwood forest: 
with bags of money, only to be 
robbed by Robin Hood and his 
band. 


Re Hood was a master 
cher. He proved his skill 
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with the bow and 
arrow at an arch- 
ery competition 
held by his uncle, 
Squire Camwell. 
Maid Marian, a 
young lady who 
watched Robin in 
action was full of 
admiration for 
him. Robin too, 
thought that Maid 
Marian was one of 
thebest girlsin the 
world. She was not [J 
only pretty but 
also strong and 
clever and loved to 
participate in the 
rough games 
which girls usually 
stayed away from. 
But Robin had 
to leave his uncle’s 
house very soon, 
for ‘the Sheriff's 
men were after 
him. He carried 
sweet memories of 
‘Maid Marian with 
him, as he went |- 
back into the 
forests of Sher- 
wood. 






‘any young 
men who 
were treated un- 
justly by the law 
‘would go into the 
forests and join 





Robin. One of them 





was John Little. Robin met 
John Little on a narrow wooden 
bridge that lay across a stream, 
John would not let Robin pass. 
Robin was too proud to retreat. 
Soon a fight broke out. The huge 
and hulky wrestler John Little 
and the slim and strong Robin 
fought furiously. Just as he 
thought he was winning, Robin 
fell into the pool with a great 
splash! 

John Little laughed heart- 
ily, Robin was impressed by 
John's strength and courage. 
He learnt that John was a poor 
and hungry man whom nobody 
was prepared to employ. So 
Robin took John Little into his 
band. All of Robin's friends wel- 
comed the newcomer. They 
gave him a new name : Little 
John. A funny name indeed, for 
a gigantic fellow. But Little 
John was never hungry again. 


Will Scarlet, the young 
wrestler in scarlet stockings; 
Friar Tuck, the priest; Much- 
the-Miller’s son; Will Camwell, 








the Squire’s son were some of 
the more prominent heroes in 
Robin's band. Robin also had 
the support of Sir Richard Lea - 
abrave knight. 

Robin and his men wore 
smart suits of green which 
made it possible for them to 
move cleverly in the forests 
without attracting attention, 
Soon, Robin married Maid 
Marian who had lost her 
parents and had been rendered 
homeless. They all lived happily 
in the Sherwood forests. 

‘The unhappiest person in 
those days was the Sheriff of 
Nottingham who tried again 
and again to capture Robin and 
hang him. But Robin was too 
clever for him. 


On fine day, Robin Hood 
‘and his men had a visitor 


—a monk who came all alone 
‘The monk wanted to compete 
with Robin in target shooting. 
They decided that the person 
whomissed the target would get 
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punched by his competitor. The 
monk’s arrow hit the target 
straight while Robin missed it 
slightly. Robin got a hard knock 
from the monk. He was 
surprised at the man’s strength 
and curious to know who he 
was. But the monk would not 
remove his hood to let Robin see 
his face. 

dust then Sir Richard Lea 
came towards them. To the 
surprise of Robin and his men, 





he knelt before the monk and 
cired, “Your Majesty!” 

It was the King of England - 
disguised as a monk. At once 
Robin and his men went down 
on their knees. 

“Robin Hood!” said the King. 
“I offer free pardon to you and 
all your men. May you live mer- 
rily in the forest for many more 
years to come...’ 





BUCHI 











POETRY 








MY MOTHER 


When I am lazy, 
My mother goes crazy, 


When I get up late from bed, 


Her face turns suddenly red. 
When I wear my best dress, 
She tells that it is a mess. 


But although she says all this, 
She is my sweet loving mother. 


'V. Padmavathy, aged 12, 
“Bangalore, 
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GUESS WHO? 


1. [have long legs, 2. Lama bird, 
Long neck have I, Within my name, 
Tearry people Is another bird, 
Over hot sands And a vegetable. 
Who am I? Who am I? 


R. Poorna, aged 11, Balalok Matriculati 











ANIMAL SOUNDS! 





Given below are the names of animals, as well as the sounds 
they make. But the letters spelling out their cries are jumbled up. 
And they are not matched in the right order too! 

‘Unscramble the eries and match them to the right animal. 














1. Donkey a 
2, Bear b. 

8, Cow c 

4, Horse d, SKAUESQ 
5. Lamb e. ARYBS 
6. Lion f, TUNGRS 
7. Monkey g. SOARR 
8. Mouse h. TEALSB 
9. Pig i. SLOWGR 


R. Sowmya and R. Srinidhi, Davangere - 577 004. 
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SPOT THESE USES! 








Given below are some clues to words ending in ‘USE’. Spot 
them! 


USE = Husband or wife 
——USE = Read 

——USE = Put to wrong purpose 
— USE = Tohesitate 

= Toawaken 














Given in the two columns below are some words ending in 
‘graphy’ as well as what they are used to denote. But they are not 
matched. 

Put the ‘graphys' into their correct uses. 














1. Bibliography a. People 
2. Cartography b. Earth 
3. Geography ©. Maps 
4, Topography d. Water 
5. Hydrography e. Books 
6. Ethnography f. Localities 
Sunder, aged 13, Madurai - 625 002. 
JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
Animals a 
1. OXF 
2. EYMKNO 
3, ERDE 
4, OERHS 
5. WCO 
6. TEPLEANH 





Premi Pais, Bombay - 400 601. 
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HEROES IN FOLKLORE 
ENGLAND AND FRANCE 


ANSWERS 
Hey Diddle 
Riddle 





he patron 
rs. St. 
Detober 
The day is celebrated by 
n both France and 












pious 
them a 







5-8 
2-£ 6c 
3-A 7G 

SPOT THE DIFFERENCES 


The sttches on the balloon 





The bird beside tne balloon 
‘ismissing 





5. Amissingrung onthe ace 
The pon in Gash mut 
pocket 









The’ 
8 Bot in’ nuts ear is missin 
8 The buterty betnd tii 

missing 
10. & Cocom 

changed parte 
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If you want a penpal, just choose one 
from the names given below and write 
to himjher. 






1D-1, Harris Towers, Puliyur Ist 
‘Main Road, Trustpuram, 
Kodambakgeain 

Madras - 600 024, 

Hobbies + Music, dance, cycling, craft, 
embroidery, collecting stamps, coins and 
pictures of stars ete 





151 13L, Bharathi Nagar, NowNo.4, 
‘Main Road, Zamin Pallavaram, 

Madras - 600 043. 

Hobbies : Reading books, collecting 
stamps, and coins, solving puzzles, draw. 
ing and painting 


Name: Parasmani R. Srivastava 
Age: 16 years 

‘Aildvess A 706/Kanakia Park I, 
‘Thakur Complex, Western Express 
Highway, 

Kandill (Bust), Bombay -400 101, 
Hobbies : Reading, dancing, travelling, 
listening to musie, ete 


e:R. Mahalakshoni 
(0 yea 

‘Adiiress: Perumal Nilayam, 

No 342, Pipeline, MES. Road, 

Gokula Post, Bangalore - 54 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, stickers, 

earrings, doll, ete 














Name: B. Ramesh 
Age:9 yoars 

‘Aildress :107/B 19th Cross, 
Lakshmipuram Ulsoor, 
Bangalore - 560 008, 








Hobbies : Collecting stamps, feathers, 
greeting cards, ete. 





Age 

‘Adress : Door No, 24 B“DARSHAN" 
‘Anna Nagar, Peelamedu, 

Coimbatore - 641 004 

Hobbies : Dancing, singing (even though 
Tm nota good singer), reading, ete. 





‘Adldress Seoma Nilaya, Near Mariamma 
Temple, 

Kammagondana Halli, Bangalore, 
Karnataka - 560 015, 

Hobbies + Collecting stamps, coins and 
posteard, reading books and painting, 





Name sJagdish K. Swamy 
je: 11 years 

‘Address 1-3-7, Lakshmi Ramana, 

Bangur Nagar, Goregaon (West), 

Bombay - 400 050. 

Hobbies : Reading, watching films, play- 

ing choss, collecting stamps and coins. 








‘Name : Sangeetha Madhavan 
Aye: 13 years 

‘Addlvess : No. 6, Corporation High School 
Road, Lake Area, Nungambalkkam, 
Madras - 600 034, 

Hobbies Reading novels, eyeling, cllest- 
ing stampe, making penfriends, et. 





Name. Padmaja 
Age :15 years 

‘Address : 61 - MIGH, H.B, Colony, 
Floor, Mehsipatnasn, 

Hyderabad. (A.P.) 

Hobbies : Reading, cooking, music, ete. 
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Name: R. A. Praveenkumar 
‘Age: 9 years 
‘Address : 181, 100 Feet Rond, 
Gandhipuram, Coimbatore - 22. 
Hobbies 1 Collecting stamps and eins, 
playing chess, corrom, cricket, ote 








RA. Karthikeyan 
Reerisyan 

‘Address 181, 100 Feot Rond, 

Gandhipuram, Coimbatore - 642 012. 
Hobbies 1 Watching T.V., collecting 
stamps and coins, playing cricket, chess, 
fand foot ball 








ye: G, Helon Mini 
Inger acts 

‘Address 23, EB Colony Annexe, 
Bakthi Nagar, Vellore «6 

Hobbies : Cycling, playing badminton, 
chess, eatrom, es. 











Name : Kurulu Kariyakarawana, 
‘Age #10 years 

‘Address D/S/6, Anderson Flats, 

Park Road, Colombo -6, 

Srilanka. 

Hobbies : Stamps, coins and picture post 
cards collection, reading, painting, ete. 





‘Name : Vikas Munoth 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address: 27, £,V.K, Sampath Road, 
Vepery, Madras - 600 007. 

Hobbies : Writing letters, reading, pl 
ing games, ete. 


Name : Gaurav Arora 
‘Age: 12 yours 
‘Adress! A-38 lat Floor, 
‘Anna Nagar East) 
‘Madras - 600 102, 


Name: V. Deepa 

‘Age £13 yeurs 

‘Addleess : F-128 Nauroji Nogar, 

Now Delhi 29. 

Hobbies + Cycling, playing badminton, 
‘chess and carrom, collecting stamps, ete, 


Name: R. Rajkumar 
‘Age #18 years 

‘Address: 10, Perumal Kovil Street, 
NK. Palayam, CBE, - 641 033, 
Hobbies : Collecting pictures, eyelingand 
watching movies. 














Name: K. Bhaskar 
‘Age: 12 years 
Address : No, 608, Sri 
‘Siddeswara Nilaya 
TMain, II Cross, 
Kempogowda Layout, 
Banshankari III Stage, 
MILPhase, 

Bangalore - 560 088. 
Hobbies + Collecting marbles and 
matches, playing indoor and outdoor 
games, ete 











Name :V, Narendran, 

‘Age #12 years 

‘Address: No, 258 TNHB Colony, ‘B' type, 
‘Tambaram Sanatorium, 

‘Madras - 600 047. 

Hobbies + Cycling, drawing 
playing games, ete 


roading, 








NKPalayam, Coimbatore -33, 
Hobbies :Collecting stamps, reading, and 
playing football. 


Name :K. Madhuvanthi 
Age: 9 years 

Alldress 5/2, A.M. Road, Srirangam, 
‘Trichy - 620 008, 

Hobbies : Reading book 
‘teacher, painting and draveing, 











playing 


Sairam 
ge : 11 years 
‘Addons : 5/2, A.M. Road 
Sriranggam, Trichy - 620 006, 
1 Writing stories and poems, 








Name :8. Anand 
‘Ages 11 years 


Adldvens + 1579, Seo. 12 
‘Now Delhi - 110 022. 
Hobbies; Collecting stamps, curreney, and 
recting cards, playing chess, reading, et. 





RK, Puram, 





Name: Uma Pal 
‘Age: 14 years 
‘Adidress 25, Ramanan Naga, 
Coimbatare Roa 

Karur - 680 002. 

‘Trichy District. 





iappan 
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tening to 
watching — movies 
making new friends, 
saving money, ete. 





‘Name:N. Latha 
‘Age: 14 years 
“Address : 25/6, Thirumurthy Street, 

3D, Ellora Apartments, 

‘T, Nagar, Madras - 600 017. 

Hobbies : Reading books, baby-sitting. 
and playing cards, 


Name : Surendra 

‘Age: 18 years 

‘Aildrens : New Pancy Saree Centre, 

41, Kasi Chetty Lane, Sowcarpet, 
Madras-19.(.N) 

Hobbies : Making penfriends, playing 
cricket, reading, ete. 


Name KV. Sung) 

‘Ages 9 years 

‘AMidrest: Pournam’, 

Behind Vikas High Scho, 

Bangalore 860010 
Jangaore 

Karna 

Hobbies + Calling stickers, painting 

reading, playing cid, watching Ts 

aint 








Ni shilpa Shree 
‘Age :10 years 

‘Address Block No.5 K.H.B. Quarters, 
‘rd Block, Door No. 1404/18, Jaya Nagar, 
Bangalore - 860 011. 

Hobbles + Stamps, coins, stickers and 
labels collections, reading, learning 
French, ete 


Name :C. Subathra, 

“Age: 13 years 

‘Address : 1, Thirumalai Swamy Naidu 
Street, 

[New Sidhapudur, Coimbatore - 641 044. 
Hobbies ? Reading, tennis, collecting 








stamps, postcards, bins, ete. 


Name : Madhusudan 


‘Age: 18 years 
‘Address No. 66, 4th Cross, Srirampurars, 





Name:S. John Kenneth Reuben 
Age: 11 years 
‘Address : C 90, Gandhinagar, 
Udumalpet CBE. -642 154 

Hobbies: Cycling, reading, playing crick- 
collecting foriegn coins and stamps. 


Name :P.N, Anitha 
‘Age: 10 years 

‘Address 11, Central Avenue, 
Kedambakkars, Madras -600 024. 
Hobbies : Reading books, writing poems 
and stories, cycling ote. 


Name: Rajani Jayaraman, 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : Ashok Nagar, B/14, New 
Shresik, 

‘Mulund (W), Bombay - 80. 

Hobbies : Reading books, watching 
movies, painting and collecting shells, 








‘Name : Anju Thankavel 

Age: 16 years 

‘Address: B/5, Ashwathi Apt, 16,11 Cres- 
‘cent Park Road, 
Gandhi Nagar, Adya 
Madras - 600 020. 
Hobbles Riding my bike, reading, listen: 
ing to musie, and dancing. 





Name: Eashma SB. 

‘Age 32 years 

‘Address : 16-A, Kedarnath, Anushakti 
400 094. 


Bombay 
Hobbies: Reading, playing games, swim- 
ring, collecting stamps and coins. 











Name: Raveesh SB. 





‘Age :8 years 
‘Address: 16-A Kedarnath, 

‘Anushakti Nagar, 

Bombay - 400 094. 

Hobbies : Chess, football, cricket and 
reading. 


Name: Meenakshi Rajamani 


‘Age: 13 years 

‘Address : 356/12, N-S.C. Bose Road, 

Flat No.4. Second Floor, Naktala 

Galeutta - 700 047. 

Hobbies : Reading books, music, cyel- 
games, writing essays and 


photography. 





Name: A. Thriumalai Raja 
‘Age :18 years 
‘Address: 37, K.V.K. Street, 
Srivilliputtur -626 125. 
Kamarajar (Dist) (TIN. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and coins 
playing cricket chess, cards and reading. 


Name: Lakshmi. 8, Kumar 

‘Age :9 years 

‘Address 1 Clo, Shobhana Sreekumar, 
No, VIIU/2180, "Powenami 
Now Road, Kechi - 682002, 
Hobbies { Drawing, singing, eating and 
reading. 




















Name : M.N, Manjunath 
Age 14 yours 

‘Address H.No, 18, "Shivam Nilaya” 
Vijayanagar Colony, 

Alland Rond, Gulbatym - 685 101. 
Hobbies: Listoning to im music, playing, 
cricket, choss and eyeling. 











Name: B, Sangeetha 

‘Age 18 years 

‘Addvous 1 10/11 Noolakanta Mehta 
Stroot 

(Power Apartments) 

‘T, Nayar, Madras - 600 017, 

Hobbles : Reading, listening to music, 
drawing, collecting stampa, cycling, ot, 











nduranga 


TH.No. 78, Vayanngar, 
‘Alland Rond, Gulbarga » 686 10: 
Hobbies : Watching T.V,, playing, chews 
‘and ericket, and reading, 


Name: ©. Fred Joffry 
Age #13 years 

‘Address: Madathu Vilakam 
oar Railway St, 

P.O, Martandat 
Dist : Kanyakumari. 














Pig 1 : I want to write a letter to 
‘Pig? : What's the big iden? We are 
in the same pen! 


Pig 1; I know that. But let's be 


pen friends! 
Saayanth Shinde, aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 098. 





Hobbies: Cycling, cal- 
lecting stamps and 
coins and reading. 






Name :BN. Priya z 
‘Age: 16 years 
‘address: Plot. No. 12, 
Buddar 8, 

New Perungalathur, 
Madras - 600 053. 
Hobbtew: Reading and watching TY. 


‘Name : Kaustay Dey 

‘Aye: 11 years, 

‘Addeesst A/S Ashvati Apartments, 

16, 2nd Cresent Park, 

Gandhinagar, Adyar, 

Madras - 20, 

Hobbies : Painting, drawing, reading, col- 
lecting stamps and coins, 








Namie : Gayatri R. Sharma 
‘Age: 13 years 
‘G-8, Kajal Apartment, 

'G. Gupte Road, 
Dombivii West), 
‘Thane Diatric. 
Hobbies : Reading books, cycling, watch- 
ing TLV, and playing cards. 


Name :M, Pradeop Bhat 

‘Age 114 yeurs 

‘Aldvens "Ananth", Daribail, 
Nokkilaguddi Roud, 

galore - 876 006, 

Hobbles : Cycling, reading, watching 
television, cricket, badmintonand football. 











Name :M. Prathibha Bhat 
‘Age :10 yours 

‘Adres “ANANTH” Derebail, 
Near Lohith Builders, 
Nokkilaguddi Roa 
Mangalore - 575 008, 
Hobbies : Playing games, reading, gar- 
ening, collecting stamps, and atickers. 











ANSWERS 


Page 72 
GUESS WHO? 
1, Camel, 2. Peacock. 


ANIMAL SOUNDS 


1. Donkey e. Brays, 2. Bear i. 

Cow a. Moos, 4. Horse 

b. Neighs, 5. Lamb h. Bleats, 6. 

Lion g. Roars, 7. Monkey c. 

Chatters, 8, Mouse d. Squeaks, 
9. Pig f, Grunts. 


Page 59 

UNPACK THE CLOTHES 

1. Shirt, 2. Jeans, 3. Skirt, 4. 
Glove, 5. Pants, 


Scarf, 8. Cloak, 9. Stole, 10, 
Dress. 


Countries and Capitals 


a-8,b-4,c-5,d-10,e-9, 


3,g-6,h-7,i-2,5-1 


Page 73 
SPOT THESE USES! 
1. Spouse, 2. Peruse, 3. 
Misuse, 4. Pause, 5. Arouse. 


‘GRAPHY RULES! 
Le, 2.¢,3.b,4.f,5.d, 6a, 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
1. Fox, 2. Monkey, 3. Deer, 4. 
Horse, 5. Cow, 6, Elephant. 


Page 35 
GRID OF FAME! 
JAMES W 
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‘Shopkeeper : Madam! If have to 
take a cheque from you, I have to 
cetablish your identity first. 
Customer (taking out a little mir 
ror and peering into it) + Ob, yes! 
It's me alright. 

MLV. Deepa, aged 14, 





Tassos \VARPO AND KUKU 
kts | COLOURING 
Ie COMPETITION 


YC 


















Here are the winners of the Appu 
and Kuku colouring competition 
which appeared in the August '93 
issue: 


Vinu P. Varma, 

Aged 712 years, 

J.CMM. School, 

F29/4, Musco Colony, 

Jagadish Nagar, Khopoli, Raigad. 
Maharashtra - 410.216. 


‘Aarthi Shenoy, 

Aged 6 years, 

St. Thomas Academy, 

2/13, Goverdhan Giri Co.op. Hsg., 
Bangur Nagar, Goregaon (W), 
Bombay - 90. 


S. Srinidhi, 

Aged 5 years, 

‘St, Francis Convent Nursery School, 
199, Kalidas Road, Ramnagar, 
Coimbatore - 641 003. 


Consolation prizes are awarded to: 


C, Sandeep, Kharagpur; V. Akilaa, Trichy - 13; S. Aditya, Bangalore - 11; Anjali 
Nair, Calcutta - 26; H.8. Rohit, Lucknow - 16; S, Supriya, Bangalore - 38, 








The prizes will be sent by post. 
Congrats! 
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ataSand\Mfeona were 

sisters. They lived with 

their parents in a multi- 
storeyed building. Lata was in 
the ninth standard while 
Meena wasin class four. Both of 
them were very good but Meena 
had a very bad habit. She used 
to boast a lot. 

‘One Sunday morning their 
parents went out for some work, 
leaving them alone. Their 
mother had cooked lunch for 
them and had kept it in the 
kitchen. At about 11 o'clock 
three of their friends Radhika, 
Priyanka and Srividya dropped 
in. They said they had come to 
eat the lunch prepared by 
Meena. 

You see, Meena had boasted 
to them, that she could prepare 
‘any type of food! 

Hearing them, 
Lata smiled, but 
Meena got into 
trouble. She tried 
to smile but could 
not do so. Lata 
made them sit in 


FRIENDS 

CAME 

FOR 
LUNCH 


the bedroom and said, “I'll go 
and get.you some story books to 
read.” She went out of the room, 
Meena followed her. As soon as 
they came out of the room 
Meena said, “You prepare the 
food and I'll serve it. ‘They'll 
think I've made it.” But Lata 
refused, saying, “Its your prob- 
Jem; not mine.” After a lot of 
pleading, she agreed. 

Meena went and told her 
friends that as Lata had exams 
the next day she was studying 
and Meena herself was doing 
the cooking. So the friends 














stayed in the bedroom and 
played by themselves. 


1 Baa as Lata slogged 
away in the kitchen, 
‘Meena sat hidden in the loft. At 
last when the food was ready, 
Meena called her friends, and 
laid the table. There was rice, 
curry, dal, bhaji and curd for 
lunch. Radhika took a little bit 
of curry, and quickly gulped 
down a lot of water and made a 
sour face.*Meena understood 
what the matter was; but to be 
sure of it she also tasted some 
curry. It seemed to her that 
there was nothing in the curry 
except salt! 





Just then Priyanka took 
some curry and put it into her 
mout, She gave a sudden ex- 
clamation and almost fell out of 
her chair upsetting the vessels 
on the table. 

With great difficulty the 
friends finished their lunch and 
went back home. Lata laughed 
and laughed till her stomach 
ached but Meena only said, “I 
promise never to boast again.” 
And truetoher word she turned 
anew leaf, 





Amrita Deb, aged 13, 
Calcutta. 


deta BS cannes 





Time is called ‘precious’. 
Why is time precious? Time 
cannot be bought, made or 

stored. Time stops for none. 





ff the 36 girls in Amrite’s 
class only Kamini kepther 
cool during exam time. All the 
other girls were seen breaking 
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their heads over some ‘last 
minute study’. Some had their 
doubts cleared lucidly by 
Kamini, who seemed to have al) 
the answers at her fingertips 
But how? 

When Amrita put this ques 
tion to Kamini, she gave her @ 
plan of action that really 
worked. 

Kamini : Working or study: 
ing in advance goes a long way 
in preventing last minute 
anxieties. 

Amrita : But Kamini, have 
heart! You know it’s so boring 
to study all the time. And how 
do we find time for other things 
in life? 

Kamini: I never said “study 
all the time”, Ionly meantstudy 
alittle everyday. But lets keep 
this discussion for later. come 
over to my place in the evening, 
welll talk about ‘time’ over some 
yummy goodies. 

‘Amrita : Sure, it's an offer I 
can't refuse. 

















Amrita : Hi Kamini! Boy, 
am I glad the exams are over! 
‘Today's paper was as lousy as 
































Kamini : Hey let's forget 
exams, here's some cool juice 
and potato chips. 

‘Amrita ; Now dogoon about 
‘time’. 

Kamini : Studying well in 
advance really helps. Simply 
making resolutions like, “I will 
study my daily lessons” etc, 
don't work, though. 

‘Amrita : You said it, Kam! I 
am always doing that. 


Kamini : What we need to 
do now is a simple analysis of 
the way you're using time at 
present. This is the first step 
towards change. 

Amrita : And howzzat? 

Kamini:Tostart with, we'll 
maintain a record of activities 
for a period of ten days. Here's 
‘a pocket diary for that. 

Amrita : Thanks Kam! 

Kamini : Now at the start of 
each day, prepare a list of ac- 





tivities. What are you planning 
to do tommorrow? 

Amrita : “Do!” Are you 
crazy? Its holidays, and I am 
just going to laze around. 

Kamini : And keep all your 
project work for the last 
minute? 

Amrita : Ah, Ahem. Well I 
know. But I have also promised 
to take my cousin shopping and 
mom wanted some work to be 
done. 

Kamini : Don't tell me you 
are going to postphone all your 
project work for the last minute 
= before school reopens? ... Why 
don't you make out a list of the 





‘list of activities’. Make two 
columns. Mark one as “MUST” 
activities, and the other as 
“DESIRABLE” like thi 


Must — | Desirable 





Activities that have to be 
necessarily completed like the 
project work and your cousin's 
shopping can go under ‘must’. 
Activities that you would like to 
do additionally, if you have the 
time, are‘desirable’ activities — 
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you said you've always wanted 
toread the book “Gone with the 
Wind” and have never had the 
time. 

Amrita : Oops, now that's 
really desirable. O.K. we make 
the list, then what do we do? 

Kamini : As soon as you 
finish doing a job, listed or 
otherwise, make a note with a 
rough estimate of time you 
spent on it. 


This is the list that Am- 
rita mad 
MUST 
1. Think of a topic for the 
project work, 
2, Go shopping with Priya. 
8. Collect Amma's crochet 
book from Jaya aunty. 


DESIRABLE 

1. Make ‘special’ breakfast 
in the morning. 

2. Goto the library to borrow 
‘Gone with the wind’. 

3. Watch “Maine Pyar Kiya” 
on the video, 











Amrita : That's it! I don't 
think I can do more than that. 

Kamini: Tomorrow evening 
welll see how you have fared, 

Amrita : So, I should add 
‘visit Kamini’ also tomy‘MUST’ 
list. 
Kamint : Good thinking! 
Amrita : I'l! leave now. Bye 
and thanks. 

Next Evening — 

Kamini : Come! come! so 
how was your day? 

Amrita : Well, I could only 
do the shopping today. But on 
the way back I could go to Jaya 
Mami’s house and also pick up 
the book from the library. 

Kamini : So take out your 
list and tick whatever you've 
done. 


Amrita did as Kamini 
said and her list now read 
like this: 


Must * 

1. Think of a topic for the 
‘project work’. 
v 2. Shopping with Priya 11 
am. - 4.30 pm. 
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v, 8.Jaya Mami'’s house 5 p.m. 
-5.30 p.m. 
V4 Kamini’s houso 


Desirable 
vy 1. Breakfast 8 am. - 8.30 
am, 
vy 2 Library 6.30 p.m, - 6.45 





8, Watch movie 

Kamini : Hey, that’s ter- 
rific, According to thelist you've 
completed most of the ‘musts’ 
and ‘desirables’. And there is 
still more of today left! Now 
maintain this record of ac- 
tivities for nine more days. But 
try and include more activities. 
think you are capable of more. 

After nine days, the 
friends met again : 

Kamini : Ami, you look so 
fresh and confident! 

Amrita : True! ‘The little 
book and your ‘time plans’ real- 
ly showed me how I have used 
time so far, For instance on the 
third day, I realised what little 
time I was spending on my 
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project work. So I gave more 
time to that each day, and com- 
pleted it without a fuss. My 
parents were really surprised! 

Kamini : Now you realise 
the secret of my cool 

Amrita ; And mine too! 

Kamini : Let me see what 
you've done, Hmmmm.., Now 
T'll tell you how to make an 
analysis of how you've spent 
your time, Let's look at. the 
number of musts and desirables 
completed each day. Before that 
some points have to be made - 

Both ‘must’ and ‘desirable’ 
activities need your attention. 
Completing one at the expense 
of the other is not right. 

On an average, check the 
number of must’ and ‘desirable’ 
activities you have actually 
completed in your list. Based on 
the following guidelines, iden- 
tify areas for change. 

a) Completed most of the 
‘musts’ and a good number of 
‘desirables’. 

— This is a good situation ~ 
somewhat ideal. 

b) Completed all ‘musts’ and 
all ‘desirables’. 

















—This means you have the 
capacity to complete more 
tasks. Try to include more ac- 
tivities 

c) Completed most of the 
‘musts’ but very few‘desirables’. 

— you may have mistaken 


some ‘desirables’ as ‘musts’ 

or - you may be overdoing 
the ‘musts’ Ikaving you with no 
time for tasks you really enjoy 
doing = like hobbies. 

d) completed few of the 
‘musts’ but most of the 
‘desirables’ 

— your ‘musts’ may be not- 
so-enjayable so you may be put- 
ting them off. 

‘or — your ‘musts’ may not 
really be that important to af- 
fect you seriously. 





‘Kamini : So Ami, you may 
notice some of these points in 
your list. For example : you 
have listed ‘exercise 
programme to be started’ under 
‘desirables’ on three days. But 
you have not started it - why? 

‘Amrita : Well, I feel itis best 
to exercise in the mornings. But 
there is no time at all then. 

Kamini : This is where 
‘planning’ comesin. Ifyou study. 
‘your list carefully you'll see that 
you're hard pressed for time 
sometimes, and yet pretty free 
otherwise. 

So, Kamini and Amrita sat 
down and wrote out another list 
to help them plan better : 

Plan each day: 

Planning should be done on 
paper. This gives it a sense of 
importance and is a solid. 
reminder of things you have to 
do. Take some time off for this. 
Maybe ten minutes everyday. 
While planning, ensure you 
have a reasonable mix of both 
‘must’ and desirable activities. 

Don't forget everyd 
chores A 

Include all routine tasks. 
Breakfast skipped and exercise 
schedules not kept, usually 
happen because we do not have 
enough timeforthem. 

List your priorities: 

‘Decide which tasks: 
important than the o 
‘These are called “prioritie 
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Allot a certain period of 
time for all listed activities : 
It is not enough to say — 

“ll paint for sometime 
today”, instead say, ‘ 

“Til paint for half an hour 
today.” 

Ut 
well: 

Sometimes we are made to 
wait for hours at the doctor’s 
clinic or other queues. Be 
prepared for waits. 

Carry a book to read or a 
note pad to sketch, 

Never put off things. Better 
now than later. 

Amrita: Sounds easy 
‘enough! But can we really do it? 

Kamini: Of course, with a 
little determination and effort, 
your time plan can really be put 
to practice. And you have 
ready felt the benefits, haver 
you? 

Amrita: I must admit that, 






ise ‘waiting time’ 








Kamini: You have to do en- 
Joyable as well as not-so-enjoy- 
fable tasks. When you don’t 
plan, you will find that you are 
always loaded with, not-so-en- 
joyable tasks which are all 
musts, Eventually you have no 
time at all for enjoyable tasks. 
Why let that happen? 

Amrita : ‘The not-so-enjoy- 
table tasks are far too many! 

Kamini: Then make atleast, 
some enjoyable by using your 
imagination - give yourself a 
gift each time you complete a 
difficult task, or join up with 
friends to doa difficult task, 
This makes it enjoyable 

Amrita : Yes, | can buy 
that beautiful skirt, fl exer- 
cise and lose weight. And 
* studies may be more enjoy- 

able if I can combine-study 

with you. 

Kamini : Certainly, you 
can! 
Learn to control your 








time and get to be... A 
BETTERYOU! 
RANGASHREE 
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pecasve yeast 
rake pve Pooja, aged 12, 
wel Mangalore - 575 008. 
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'y beloved 
grandfather, 
Mr. CT. 


Narayanan, had been 
the chief cashier of In- 
dian Bank at Madras. 
He was a witty, 
simple, intelligent, 
adorable, —_ soft, 
humorous, kind, hard 
working and active 
person too. 

He loved me so 
much! He treated 
every member of our 
family equally. I too 
loved him so much. He never 
refused anything to me, As I 
grew up, he taught me about 
many good habits. He took a 
keen interest in my studies. He 
wanted me to become a doctor - 
particularly a cardiologist. He 
was the first person to con- 
gratulate me when I scored high 
marks in my exams. 


He told me many fairy tales 
and captivating stories when I 
was a young boy. He even 
taught me many wonders and 
records achieved by great 
people and the inventions made 
by many scientists. I spent a 
great deal of time with him. 






But this hap- 
piness did not 
last for long, My 
grandfather was 
suffering 
seriously from 
accumulation of wat 
throughout his body, due 
to the failure of the left 
ventricle in the heart, 

Although we gave him 
all the treatment possible, he 
did not survive, He left me and 
our family on 17th July 1993, at 
his native village near 
Karaikudi. 

1 wonder why God makes 
good people suffer? A similar 
thinghappened to my unele too, 
He suffered from throat cancer. 
He too left us recently . My 
uncle was a good man. His three 
daughters are very sad 

Tam sure that my grandpa 
is now in heaven and that he is 
showeringhis blessings on all of 
us. 























R. Gopinarayanan, aged 15, 
Madras - 40. 
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V: Madhulike, 


Madras - 600 094. 












dear Editor, 
me, One moming alter having mY 
milk and breakefastL went back to sleep 
Twas feeling weak. (Iwas recovering, 
from typhoid). I got up because of tbe 
barking of both our neighbours’ dogs 
‘After that I could not goto sleep again. 
Trtarted thinking of the dogs I knew 280 
hett names. Then T noticed tbat all these 
dogs bave English names tke Betty, 
Sammy, Tommy, Scotty, Brownie, ete» 
started wondering why? T called ™y 
other and asked her why dogs 40 not 
have Indian names, Sbe ws t00 busy 10 
answerme, 
"As Iwas thinking about wis, suddenly 
‘Lyemembered what [was taugbt in Y 
IML Std. about India's fight for Inde- 
pendence, also rememberedimy mother 
Telling me bow the English a hat time 
Areated Indians like slaves and made US 
poor Then 1 thought this could Be the 
reason why Indians name their dogs after 
the English. Since the English teated 
them very badly when they ruted India, 
the Indians who suffered at their bands 
tre namning their dogs after the English! 
"Aan Lcorrect? Can anybody tell me if 
they have some otheranswertomy qUes- 


Prithvi Varma, aged 8 
“Trichy - 620 003. 
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N. Chat 
tenamurthy, Hosur 








‘STORY 





FROM OUR READER 





onia and Susan were best 
friends. They had been best 
friends since kindergarten. The 
two eight-year olds were always 
cheerful, and full of fun. They 
were curious little children too. 

One day, Susan found a book 
‘on vampires and the two of 
them immediately started read- 
ing it. The book fas- 
cinated them such a 
lot, that all they 
could think of after- 
wards was about 
vampires. 

‘The next day, at 
school, the 
teacher, 

Miss Emily, 
was talking 
about bats. 
One of the 
students, 
Hilda, “said 
that shehad 
once been 
bitten by a 
bat. As she described the event, 
a thoughtful look came upon 
Sonia’s and Susan’s faces. That 
day, at recess, Sonia said, 
“Susan, Hilda has got to be a 
vampire! She said she was bit- 
ten by a bat, The book said that 
anyone bitten by a vampire bat 
would become a vampire!” 





Susan agreed. They decided 
that they must take precau- 
tions, or it would be dangerous. 


That evening, they were 
very busy. The next day at 
school, both of them came with 
garlic chains around their 
necks, and ash on their hands, 
legs and faces. They 
had read that these 
helped to keep 
away vampires! 

They did not talk 
to or go anywhere 
near Hilda. Miss 
Emily was startled at 
the strange sight of 

the two 
children, 
(They look- 
ed and smelt 
very horrible 
indeed!) 
“Sonia, 
and Susan, 
may I know 
why you are 
not properly 
dressed for school, today?" she 
asked. 

“Er..... We - We fell down on 
the way to school..., Miss 
Emily,” said Sonia. 

“And what are those garlies 
doing round your neck?” 

“Oh! Th-That is the new 
style we found out, Miss Emily,” 
stammered Susan. 
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M« Emily was rather an- 
noyed. “I will not have 
such idiocy in my class,” she 
shouted. “Out of my class at 
once! And don't let me see the 
two of you until you are properly 
dressei 


“We... We. 


.” began the 
children, but “OUT” said Miss 
Emily. 


Ihe children had no choice. 
They gloomily walked out 
of the classroom. “What are we 
gonna do now?” said Sonia. 
Just then, the bell for recess 
rang, and out ran all the 
children. Among them, was 
Hilda, She walked up to them, 
and said, “would you like to 
come for a walk with me?” 
“Er... N-not exactly, and 
please stay away from us” they 
replied. 
Hilda was hurt. She ran 
back to the classroom in tears. 
Soon, Miss Emily came to 
know what had happened. “You 









‘owe an apology to Hilda,” she 
said. 

“We apologise” murmured 
the two children. “But you see, 
we didn’t actually mean to be so 
rude to you. It was only because 
you were a vampire. And - and 
we wanted to stay away from 
you.” 

“Now what is all this about 
vampires?” asked Miss Emily. 
Susan and Sonia told her the 
whole story. Miss Emily and the 
other students had a hearty 
laugh. Miss Emily said, “Now, 
dears, a vampireis only amade- 
up character. It doesn’t exist. 
And all the things written in 
books are not always true. Now 
I suppose I know why you were 
dressed so disgustingly this 
morning!” 

All the students laughed 
again. And this time, Sonia and 
Susan joined them too! 


Reshmi R., aged 12, 
Saudi Arabia. 
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EXPERIENCE 


Ol 
Ba 


— 








twas a Sunday 

jorning. I was 
watching T.V, My mother called out 
for my brother. 

“Chandan, come soon, let me oil your hair.” 

My brother used to have an oil bath every Sunday; so he came 
running with the bottle of oil which was always kept on the shelf. 

‘My mother began to oil my brother's hair, even as she watched 
the T.V. 

‘Afow minutes later, my mother suddenly realised thather hand 
had become very sticky, Chandan’s hair was sticky too! 

‘As I was sitting beside Chandan I noticed a funny smell. My 
mother tock the bottle of oil and saw that it was actially a bottle 
of varnish! 

Tt had looked like the oil bottle in size and shape... I had, after 
varnishing the shelf, left the bottle of varnish on it! My brother had 
mistaken it for the oil bottle! 

We had ahearty laugh. My brother was given a nice, good bath. 
My mother washed her hands thoroughly with soap. 

Whenever we have an oil bath we remember this incident. 

‘A.A. Chinmayi, aged 12, Mysore - 23. 
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« 
SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE ; 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 
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